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RAISING     THE    WlNI>. 

A    FAItCE,  IN  TWO   ACTS  —BY  JAMES   KEXXY. 


Diddlcr. — "  Palaikjn  of  premature  divinity."—  Act  ii,  scene  2. 


Costumes  anb  Cast  of  %  Characters. 

{At  performed  at  the  Theatre  Boyal,  Covent  Garden,  1803.) 


Plainway  (Mr.  blanchard) .— Dark  brown  old 
man's  suit — white  stockings — gouty  shoe. 

Fainwould  (Mr.  Simmons). — Dark  green  coat 
—white  waistcoat — nankeen  trousers — boots. 

Jeremy  Diddlf.r  (Mr.    Lmiis).—Su  oM  dork 
blue  coat,  torn  a"  the  elbows,  and  buttoned  close 
to  the  throat— b  iff  wa  steoat — orange    w. 
pantaloons — small  nankeen   gaiters — shoes — old 
low-crowned  hat. 

■v  (Mr.  Emery).— Drab  countryman's  coat— 
buff  breeches — gray  worsted  stockings — country- 
man's hat. 

ElCHABP   fMr.  All.;!).—  Gray  livery  coat— buff 
waistcoat — breeches — brown  gaiters. 

Waiter    (Mr.  Atkins).— Blue  coat— trousers- 
white  waistcoat. 

John  (Mr.  Sarley)  .—Dark  brown  livery— blue 
stockings. 


Peggy  (Mrs.  Beverly).— White  muslin  <1 
pink  sash — black  shoes. 

Miss  Durable  (Mrs.  Davenport). — Dark  n  d 
muslin  dress — light  blue  sash— cap  with  pin*  r. fa- 
ton  and  rose. 

Sckme.— ^1  Country  To»  ,i. 

STAGE   DIRECTION'S. 
Exits  and  Entrances.— R.  mean?  Siyht;    I.. 
Ltlt  ;    D    F.   Door    in   Flat  ;   K.    1).     Riqht     | 
L.  D.   left  Door;  S.   E.  Sec-nd   Bntra 
[.  D.  Middh   i 
Relative    Positions.— R.    means   Right ;    I.. 
U.  0.   Right  of  Centre;    I 

R.  RC.  C.  LC.  L. 

*,'  The  Reader  is  supposed  to  be  on  th<    - 
facing  the  Audience. 
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ACT  I. 


Scene  1. — Tfca  Puhlic  Room  in  an  Tnn. — With  two 
tables  and  three  chairs. — Bell  rings. 

Sam,  {Without.)  Coming,  I'm  coming ! 


Enter  WAITER,  b.,  and  SAM,  u,  meeting. 

Wai.  (r.)  Well,  Sam,  there's  a  little  difference 
between  tins  and  hay-making,  eh  ? 

Sam.  Yes  ;  but  I  get  on  pretty  decent,  don't  I  ? 
only,  you  see,  when  two  or  three  people  call  at 
ouce,  I'm  apt  to  get  flurried, — and  then  I  can't 
help  listening  to  the  droll  things  the  young  chaps 
say  t«  one  another  at  dinner— and  then  I  don't 
exactly  hear  what  they  say  to  me,  you  see. 
Sometimes,  too,  I  fall  a  laughing  wi'  em,  and 
that  they  don't  like,  you  understand — 

It'n.  Well,  well,  you'll  soon  get  the  better  of 
all  that. 

(.4  laugh  without,  r.) 

Sam.  (l.)  What's  all  that  about  ? 

If'ai.  (looking  out.)  Oh,  it's  Mr.  Diddler,  trying 
to  joke  himself  into  credit  at  the  bar.  But,  it 
won't  do,  they  know  him  too  well. — By  the  by, 
Sim,  mind  you  never  trust  that  fellow. 

S<ii>i.  What,  him  with  that  spy-glass  ? 

Wai.  Yes,  that  impudent  short-sighted  fellow. 

Sam.  Why,  what  for  not  r 

Wai.  Why,  because  he'll  never  pay  you. — The 
fellow  lives  by  spunging— gets  into  people's 
houses  by  his  songs  and  his  bon-mots. 

Sam.  Bon-mots,  what  be  they  ? 

Wai.  Why,  saying  smart  witty  things.  At 
same  of  the  squire's  tables,  he's  as  constant  a 
guest  as  the  parson  or  the  apothecary. 

Sam.  Come,  that's  an  odd  line  to  go  into,  how- 
ever. 

Wat  Then  he  borrows  money  of  everybody  he 
meets. 

Sam.  Nay,  but  will  anybody  lend  it  him  ? 

Wai.  Why  he  asks  for  so  little  at  a  time,  that 
people  are  ashamed  to  refuse  him ;  and  then  he 
generally  asks  for  an  odd  sum,  to  give  it  the  ap- 
pearance of  immediate  necessity. 

Sam.  Damma,  he  must  be  a  droll  chap,  how- 
e  er. 

Wai.  (Crosses  to  l.)  Here  he  comes  !  mind  you 
take  cure  of  him. 

[Exit,  L. 

Sam.  (r.)  Never  you  fear  that,  mim.  I  wasn't 
born  two  hundred  miles  north  of  Lunnuu,  to  be 
done  by  Mr.  Diddler,  I  kuow. 

Enter  DIDDLER,  r. 

Did.  Tol  k>l  de  riddle  lol:— Eh!  (Looking 
through  a  glass  at  Sam.)  The  new  waiter,  a  very 
clod,  by  my  hopes  !  an  untutor'd  clod. — My  cla- 
morous bowels,  be  of  good  cheer. — Young  man, 
how  d'ye  do?  Step  this  way,  will  you? — v 
i!  mce,  I  perceive. — And  how  d'ye  like  vour  new 
1  ne  of  life  ? 

Sam.  Why,  very  well,  thank  ye.  How  do  you 
iikeyour  ol<t  one? 

ItrA.  {Aside.)    Disastrous     acoeat3 !     a    York- 


shireman !  (To  him.)  What  is  your  name,  mv  fine 
fellow. 

Sam.  (l.)  Sam— You  needu't  tell  me  your's,  I 
know  you,  my— fine  fellow. 

IXd.  (Aside,  r.)  Oh  Fame!  Fame!  you  incor- 
rigible gossip!— but  nil  -desperandum— at  him 
again.  (To  htm.)  A  preposessing  physiognomy, 
open  and  ruddy,  importing  health  and  liberality. 
Excuse  my  glass,  I'm  short-sighted.  You  have 
the  advantage  of  me  in  that  respect 

Sam.  Yes,  I  can  see  as  far  as  most  folks. 

Did.  (Turning  away.)  Well,  I'll  thank  ve  to— O 
Sam,  you  havn't  got  such  a  thing  as  tenpence 
about  you,  have  you  ? 

.Sum.  Yes.  (TheylooTcot  each  other-^Diddler  ex- 
pecting to  receive  it.)  And  I  mean  to  keep  it  about 
me,  yon  pee. 

Did.  Oh— ay— certainly.  I  only  ask'd  for  infor- 
mation. 

(Crosse*  to  i..) 

Sam.  (r.)  Hark!  there's  the  stage  eoah  com'd 
in.     I  must  go  and  wait   upon   the   passengers 
You'd  better  ax  some  of  them— mayhap,   they 
mun  gie  you  a  little  better  information. 

Did.  (l.)  St6p !  Hark-ye,  Sam!  you  can  get 
me  some  breakfast,  first.  I'm  devilis"h  sharp  set, 
Sam  ;  you  see  I  come  a  long  walk  from  over  the 
hills,  and — 

Sam.     Ay,  and  you  see  I  come  fra— Yorkshire. 

Did.  You  do  ;  your  uusoph  sweated  tongue  de- 
clares it.  Superior  to  vulgar  prejudices,  I 
honour  you  for  it,  for  I'm  sure  you'll  bring  me 
my  breakfast  as  soon  as  any  other  countryman. 

Sam.  Ay  ;  well  :  what  will  you  have  ? 

Did.  Anything  ! — tea,  coffee,  an  egg,  and  so 
forth. 

Sam.  Well,  now,  one  of  us,  you  understand,  in 
this  transaction,  mun  have  credit  for  a  little 
while.  That  is,  either  I  mun  trust  you  for 
f  money,  or  you  mun  trust  me  for  t'  breakfast. — 
Now,  as  you're  above  vulgar  preju-prejudizes, 
and  seem  to  be  vastly  taken  wi'  me,  and,  as  I  am 
not  so  conceited  as  to  be  above  'em,  and  a'n't  at 
all  taken  wi'you,  you'd  better  give  me  the  money, 
vou  see,  and  trust  me  fort'  breakfast — he!  he! 
he! 

Did.  What  d'ye  mean  by  that,  Sam  ! 

Sum.  Or,  mayhap,  you'll  say  me  a  bon-mot. 

Did.  Sir,  you're  getting  impertinent. 

Sam.  Oh,  what — you  don't  like  they  terms. — 
Why,  then,  as  you  sometimes  sing  for  your 
dinner,  now  you  may  whistle  for  your  breakfast, 
you  see  ;  he !  he !  he ! 

[Exit,  R. 

Dil.    This  is  to   carry    on  trade  _  without  a 
capital.     Once  I  paid  my  way,   and  in  a  pretty 
high  road  I  travelled;   tut  thou  art  now,  Jeiry 
Diddler,  little  better  than  a  vagabond.     Fie  on 
thee!     Awake  thee,  rouse  thy  spirit!   honour- 
ably earn  thy  breakfasts  and  thy  dinners,  too. — 
]  But  how  ?    my  present  trade  is  the  only  one 
i  that  requires  no  apprenticeship.     How  unlucky, 
I  that  the  rich   and  pretty  Miss  Plainway,  whose 
heart  I   won  at  Bath,  should  take  so  sudden  a 
I  departure,  that  I  should  lose  her  address,  and 
|  call  myself  a  foolish  romantic  name,  that  will 
i  preveut  her  le  ters  from   reaching   me.     A  rich 
'  wife  would  pay  my  debt-,  and  heal  my  wounded 
!  pr.de.    lint  the  dygeuaratu  state  of  my   ward- 
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role   is  confoundedly  against    me.     There's   a  I  words    are    so    delicate,   the   arrangement     so 
warm  old  rogue,  they  say,  with  a  pretty  daughter    poetical,  and  the  tout-ensemble  reads  wir 

come  to  his  house  at  the  foot   of  the  hill.  ,a    languishing    cadence,     that   a    blue- stocking 
-I've  a  gnat  mind — it'sd— d  iinpudent,  but,  if  I    gardeu-weucli  must  feel  it !     "To  the  Beautiful 


Maid  at  the  foot  of  the  bill."    She  can't  i 
it! 

Fai.    I  am  very  hungry,  I  wish  they  would 
bring  my  breakfast.  (Sirfinyo. 

Did.  Breakfast !  delightful  sound  ! — Oh 
yonr  unsuspicious  face,  we'll  breakfast  together. 
(Diddlcr  goes  to  the  table,  takes    up   a    mm 
and  sits    in  l.   cliair.)  Sir,  your  most   obedient. 
From  London,  sir,  I  presume  ? 

Fai.  At  your  service,  sir. 

Did.  Pleasant  travelling,  sir. 

Fai.  Middling,  sir. 

Did.  Any  news  in  town,  when  you  came  awny  ? 

Fai.   Not  a  word,  sir.   (Aside.)    Come,  (hi*  is 
polite  and  respectful. 

Did.  Pray,  sir,  what's  your  opinion  of  affairs  in 
general  ? 

Fai.  Sir? — why,  really,  sir — (Asia-:.)     Xobody 
I  would  ask  my  opinion  in  town,  now. 

7>i''.  No  politician,  perhaps  ?    You  tall 
i'AIXWOULD  and  RICHARD,   r.,   SAM    Lr.-ikfast,  sir;— I  was  just  thinking  of  the 


infra  t  surmounted  my  delicacy,  I  must    have 
starved  long  ago. 

WAITER,  L.,  crosses,  in.  haste,  to  R. 

■George,  what's  the  name  of  the  new  family  at 
the  foot  of  the  hill. 

I  don  t  Know;  I  can't  attend  to  you  now. 

i,  R. 

Did.  There  again.  Oh  !  I  mus'n't  bear  this  any 
longer — I  must  makeaplunge. — Xo  matter  for  the 
name.  Gad !  perhaps  it  may  be  more  imposing  not 
to  know  it.  I'll  go  and  scribble  her  a  passionate 
billet  iminedia  ely  : — that  is,  if  they'll  trust  me 
with  pen  and  ink. 

lExit,  L. 


•  3  to  L.,  ami  ■ 

Bring  breakfast  directly. — 'Wen.  Richard, 
I  tU.uk    I   shall  awe  them  into  a  little  respect 
_li   they're   apt    to  grin    at  me    in 
London. 

That  you  will,  I  dare  say,  sir. 

i'.ichard,   is   all  I   want.      My 


father's  money  has  made  me  a  gentleman,  and    coiddn't  dispense  with  you 


tiling — shall  be  proud  of  your  company. 

(Aim.) 

Fai.    (Rises.)    You're  very  obliging,   sir, 
really  I'm  in  such  haste. 

Did.    Don't  mention  it.      Company  is    every- 
thing to  me.     I'm  that  sort  of  man,  that  I  really 


you  never  see  auy  familiar  jesting  with  your  true 

•ui:in,  I'm  sure. 

•rue.  sir.  And  so,  sir,  you've  come 
here  to  marry  Jliis  Plaiuway,  without  ever 
having  seen  her. 

Fai.  Yes  ;  but  my  father  and  hers  are  very  old 
friends.  They  were  school-fellows.  They've 
lived  at  a  distance  from  one  another  ever  since, 
for  Plainway  always  hated  London.  But  my 
father  has  often  visited  him,  and,  about  a  month 
ogo,  at  Bristol,  they  made  up  this  match.  I 
didn't  object  to  it,  for  my  father  says  she  is  a 
very  pretty  girl  ;  and,  besides,  the  girls  in  Lon- 
d  ju  don't  treat  me  w^tu  proper  respect,  by  any 
means. 

.    At    Bristol  ? — then  they're  new  iuhabit- 

lere.      Well,  sir,  you  must  muster  all  your 

:.:ry. 

.  I  will,  Dick  ;  >>ut  I'm  not  successful  that 
w  iy— I  always  do  some  stupid  thing  or  other 
when  I  want  t<*  be  attentive.  Tiie  other  night, 
iu  a  large  assembly,  I  pi  ked  up  the  tail  of  a 
gown,  and  gave  it  to  her  for  her  pocket- 
b.iiid*erchief. — Lord,  how  the  people  did  laugh  ! 

.  It  was  an  awkward  mistake,  to  be  sure, 


Fai.  Sir,  since  you  insist  upon  it — waiter  ! 
Sam.  (Without,  l.)  Coming,  sir. 
Fai.  Bless  me,  they're  very  inattentive,  here — 
they  never  bring  you  what  you  call  for. 

(Sits  again  in  e.  chair-) 

Did,  Xo — they  very  often  serve  me  so. 

(Sits  in  chair,  L.) 

EnUr  S4M,  L. 

Fai.  Let  that  breakfast  be  for  two. 
Did.  Yes,  this  gentleman  and  I  are  going  to 
breakfast  together. 
Sam.  (To  Fainwould.)  You  order  it,  do  job, 
Fai.  Yes,  to  be  sure  ;  didn't  you  hear  me  ? 
Sam.  (Chucklin-j.)  Yes,  I  heard  you. 
Fai.  Then  bring  it  imme-Lately. 
Sam.  Yes.  Still  chuckling.) 

Fai.  What  d'ye  mean  by  laughing,    you  scoun- 
.  drel  ? 

I     Did.    Ay,  what  d'ye  mean  by  laughing,  y<  ,i 
scoundrel  ?  (Drires  San  out,  and  foil 

Now,  that's  respectful,  especially  b 

Well,  now  for  a  little  refreshment,  aud    ff"* l','"™'  w,,,,,) t'Ieera*  *°  **  so  Wl,1  kuown  herf.i 
Plainway.    Go,  and  look  after  the    ljUt.these  country  waiters  are  al.vays  imuejU- 


i^SK-t'e,  Richard. 


.[SiU  doirn— Exit  Rlclutrd,  l. 


•  r  DIDDLER  v-ith  a  letter  in  his  hand,  l. 

Here  it  is,  brief,  but  impressive.     If  she 
it  the  romantic   imagination  of  my  Peggy, 
m  al'>ue  must  win  her. 

The 


neat. 


Enter  DIDDLER,  hisletter  in  his  hand,  L. 
Did.  A  letter  for  me  ?  desire  the  man  to  wait. 
That  burnpvin  is  Uie  most  impertinent—  I  da 
it's  enough  to— < Adranr- 

such  a  thing  a.s  b.alf-.!- 
about  yon,   hare  yon,  sir?  there's  a   m.  -  ■ 
waiting,  aud  1  hav  n  c  got  auy  change  abcu- 
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Fat.  Certainly— at  your  service. 

(Tvfces  outhis  purse,  and  gives  him  money.) 

Did.  I'll  return  it  to  you,  sir,  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible.   Alloa!  here  ! 

Enter  WAITER,  l. 
Here's   the  man's  money.    (Patting  it  into   his 
own  pocket.)  Bring  the  breakfast  immediately. 
Wai.  Here  it  is,  sir. 

[Exit,  l. 

Enttr  SAM,  irith  breakfast,  l. 

Did.  There  we  are,  sir.  Now,  no  ceremony,  I 
beg,  fitf  I'm  rather  in  a  hurry  myself.  (Exit  Sam, 
chuckling,  l. — Diddler  pours  oat  coffee  for  himself.) 
Help  yourself,  and  then  you'll  have  it  to  your 
liking.  When  you've  done  with  that  loaf,  sir, 
I'll  thank  you  for  it.  (Takes  it  out  of  his  hand.) 
Thank  ye,  sir.  Breakfast,  sir,  is  a  very  whole- 
some meal.  (Eating  fast. ) 

Pat.  It  is,  sir;  I  always  eat  a  good  one. 

Did.  So  do  I,  sir,  (Aside.)  when  I  can  get  it. 

Fai.  I  am  an  early  riser,  too  ;  and,  in  town,  the 
servants  are  so  lazy  that  I  am  often  obliged  to 
wait  a  long  while  before  I  can  get  any. 

Did.  That's  exactly  ni>  case  in  the  country. 

fai.  And  its  very  tantalizing,  when  one's 
hungry,  to  be  served  so. 

Did.  Very,  sir, — I'll  trouble  you  once  more. 

(Snatches  the  bread  out  of  his  hand  again.) 

Fai.  (Aside  )  This  can't  be  meant  for  disre- 
spect, but  it's  very  Use  it. 

Did.  Are  you  lookingfor  this,  sir  ;  you  can  call 
fur  more  if  you  want  it.  (Returns  a  very  small  lii. 
Here,   waiter!  (Waiter    answers    without.)    Some 
bread  fur  this  gentleman.     You  eat  nothing  at 
a 1.  sir. 

Fai.  Why,  bless  my  soul,  I  can  get  nothing. 


SAM  enters  xeith  rolls,  l. 

Did,  Very  well,  Sam— thank  ye,  Sam— but  don't 
giggle,  Sam ;  curse  you,  don't  laugh. 

(Folkucvng  him  out,  l$ 

Sam.  Ecod  !  you're  in  luck,  Mr.  Diddler. 

[Exit,  l. 

Did.  (Again  taking  his  letter  out  of  Ins  pocket.) 
What,  another  letter  by  the  coach.  Might  I 
trouble  you  again  ?  You  hav'n't  got  such  a  thing 
as  tenpence  about  you,  have  yon  ?  I  live  close  by, 
sir;  I'll  send  it  to  you  all  in  the  moment  I  go 
home.  Be  glad  to  see  you  any  time  you'll  look 
in,  sir. 

Fat.  You  do  me  honour,  sir — I  hav'n't  any  half- 
pence ;  but  there's  my  servant,  you  can  desire 
him  to  give  it  you. 

Did.  You're  very  obliging.  (Pitfs  the  rolls  Sam 
brought,  unobserved,  into  his  hat.)  I'm  extremely 
sorry  to  give  you  to  much  trouble.  I  will  take 
that  liberty.  (.4sidc)  Come,  I've  raispd  the  wind 
f  r  lo-day,  howvr,  ha'  ha  '  ha!  ha!  [Exit,  r. 
That  must  bo  a  man  of  &onij  brooding — by 
hie  ease  and  his  impudence. 


Enter  SAM,  l.,  t«  crossing  to  E. 

Who  is  that  gentleman,  waitor? 

8am.  (ienth'inau  ? 

Fat.  Yes ;  by  his  using  an  inn,  I  suppose  he 
lives  upon  his  means — don't  he? 

Sam.  (l.)  Yes;  but  they're  the  oddest  sort  of 
means  you  ever  heard  of  in  your  life.  What, 
don't  you  know  him? 

Fai.  (n.)  No. 

Sam.  Well,  I  thought  so. 

Fai.  He  invited  me  to  breakfast  with  him. 

Sam.  Ay  ;  well,  that  was  handsome  enough. 

Fai.  I  thought  so  myself. 

Sam.  But  it  isn't  quite  so  handsome  to  leave 
you  to  pay  for  it. 

Fai.  Leave  me  to  pay  for  it  ? 

Sam.  (Loofctna  out.)  Yes,  I  see  he's  off  there. 

Fai.  Poh  !  he's  only  gone  to  pay  for  a  letter. 

Sam.  A  letter!  bless  you,  there's  no  letter 
comes  here  for  him. 

Fat.  Why,  he's  had  two  this  morning;  I  lent 
him  the  money  to  pay  for  'em. 

Sim.  No;  did  you,  though ? 

Fat .  Yes  ;  he  hadn't  any  ehanere  about  him. 

Sam.  (Lauyhing. )  Dam'  if  thatan't  the  softest 
trick  I  ever  knowed. — You  come  fra'  Lunnun, 
don't  you,  sir  ? 

P.t.  Why,  you  giggling  blockhead,  what  d'ye 
mean  ? 

Sam.  Why,  he's  had  no  letters,  I  tell  you,  but 
one  he  had  just  been  writing  here  himself. 

Fai.  An  impudent  rascal. 

Sam.  Well,  sir,  we'll  put  t'  breakfast  all  to 
your  bill,  you  understand,  as  you  ordered  it. 

Fai.  Psha !  don't  tease  me  about  the  break- 
fast. 

Sam.  Upon  my  soul,  the  flattest  trick  I  ever 
heard  of.  [Exit,  Jangling,  L. 

Fai.  Well,  this  is  the  most  disrespectful  treat- 
ment. 

Enter  RICHARD,  meeting  h'm,  r. 

Ric.  I  lent  that  gentleman  the  tenpence,  sir. 
Fai.  Confound  the  gentleman  and  you  too. 

[Exit,  driving  of  Richard,  h. 


SCENE    II.— The  Outside  of  Plaintoot/'s    House, 

R.  U.  E. 


Enter  PLAINWAY,  PEGGY,  und  MISS  DUR- 
ABLE,  r. 

Miss  D.  (a)  Dear  cousin,  how  soon  you  hurry 
us  home. 

Pla.  (l.)  Cousin,  you  grow  worse  and  worse. 
You'd  be  gaping  after  the  men  from  morning  till 
night. 

Miss  D.  Mr.  Plainway,  I  tell  you  again,  I'll  not 
bear  your  sneers  ;  though  I  won't  blush  to  own, 
as  I've  often  told  you,  that  I  think  the  soe'ety  of 
accomplished  men  as  innocent  as  it  is  pleasing. 

Pla.  Innocent  enough  with  you  it  must  Ihj.  But 
there's  no  occasion  to  stare  accomplished  men 
full  in  the  face  as  they  pass  you,  or  to  sit  whole 
hours  at  n  window  to  gape  at  them,  i:!.  b=  it  in  to 
talk  to  them  in  vonr famous  iaTtjrnnar  of  ' he  eyes : 
and  that  I'm  afraid  few  of  'em  undeiataud,  or 
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else  you  speak  very  badly ;  for,  whenever  you  ask 
'em  a  question  in  it,  they  uever  seem  to  make  you 
any  answer. 

Mis*  D.  Cousin  Plainway,  you're  a  sad  brute, 
and  I'll  never  pay  you  another  visit  while  I  live. 

Pla.  I'm  afraid,  cousin,  yon  have  helped  my 
daughter  to  some  of  her  wild  notions.  Come, 
knock  at  the  door.  ( M iss  Du.able  knocks  at  door 
of  house,  r.  u.  «.— John  opens  if.)  Well,  Peg,  are 
you  pwpared  to  m°et  your  lover  ? 

we  and  ati>tude.)     Alas! 
cruel  fate  ordains  1  sh  ill  never  see  him  more. 

(The  door  opsnt — Miss  Durable  goes 
into  the  house,  R.  a,  t.) 

Pla.  (l.)  There— she's  at  her  romance  again. 
Never  meet  bim  more;  why,  you're  going  to 
meet  him  to-lay  for  the  first  time. 

Peg.  |  it.  i  You  speak  of  the  vulgar,  the  sordid 
Faiuwould  ;  I,  o*  the  all-accomplished  Mortimer 

Pla.  There  I  that  Mortimer  again.— Let  me 
beer  that  name  110  more,  hussy;  I  am  your 
father,  and  will  lie  obeyed. 

P«g.  No,  sir  j  us  Mi*s  Somerville  says,  fathers 
ot  ignorant  and  grovelling  minds  have  no  r.ght  to 
our  obedience. 

Pla.  M  ss  Somerville  !  and  whothedevilisMiss 
Somerville?  . 

What,  sir!  have  you  never  read  the  Victim 
of  Sentiment  ? 

p;a    j) n  the  victim  of  sentiment ! — Get  in, 

you  baggage — Victim  of  Sentiment,  indeed! 

go  into  the  house,  R.  v  u.) 

Enter  DIDDLER,  L. 

Did.  There  she  dwells.  Grant,  my  kind  stars ! 
that  she  may  have  no  lover,  that  she  may  be 
dying  for  want  of  one ;  that  she  may  tumble 
aoout  in  her  rosy  slunil>er8  with  dreaming  of 
some  unknown  swain,  lovely  and  ins  nuating  as 
Jeremy  Diddler.  Now,  how  shall  I  get  my  letter 
del  vered  ? 

Mitt  D.  (Appearing  at  iht  trwdotr,    R.    C.    K.l 

he  balmy  zephyr  breathes  such 

del  ghtful  and  refreshing  breezes,  that,  in  spite 

of  my  cousin's  sneera,  I  can't  help  indulging  i  i 

them. 

Did.   {Looking  up.)  There  she  i>,  by  my  hopes! 

Ye  sy!  ••-'"  ln.v  s'gbt,  that 

1  mu  So — notafea- 

s'l  gazing  on  mine, 

Mitt  I).  What  a  sweet-looking  young  gentle- 
man— and  n:  d  towards  me      Oh, 
i  he  mean  't 

I'll  pay  off 
my  old  scores,  and  never  borrow  another  sixpence 

Mi*t  D.    i Smgs.)    "Oh!   listen,  listen  to  the 

.different:—  but    d n    music 

when  I've  done  singing  for  my  dinners. 


Ei<'er  SAM,  L.  s.  E.,  \rith  a  parcel. 

Eh,  B  letter. — My 

■ 


gotten  a  parcel  to  deliver  in  a  threat  hurry.    By 
the  by,  how  nicely  you  did  that  chap. 

Did.  Hush,  you  rogue— Look  up  there — do  you 
see  that  lady  ? 

Sam.  Yes,  I  see  her — 

Did.  Isn't  she  an  angel  ? 

Sam.  Why,  if  she  be,  she's  been  a  good  while 
dead,  I  reckon  ;  long  enough,  to  appearance,  to  be 
f  mother  of  angels. 

Did.  Sam,  you're  a  wag,  but  I  don't  understand 
your  jokes.  Now,  if  you  can  contrive  to  deliver 
tins  letter  into  her  own  hands,  you  shall  be  hand- 
somely rewarded. 

.    Handsomely  rewarded  !— Ay,  well  let's 
see.     I  Tal;e.<  the  letter.)  "  To  the  beauti— " 

Did.  Beautiful- 
Sam.  "  Beautiful  maid  at  the  foot  of  the  hill." 
(Loots  up  at  the  irindoic.)  Damma,  now  you're 
at  some  of  your  tricks.  (Aside.)  The  old  toad's 
got  some  money,  I  reckon.  Well,  lean  bu'  try, 
you  know — and  as  to  the  reward,  why  it's  neither 
here  nor  there. 

(Knocks  at  the  door.— John  ope 

Did.  Thank  ye,  my  dear  fellow.  Get  an  anewer 
if  you  can,  and  I'll  wait  here  for  you. 

(The  door  opens — Sam  nod*  and  enters.) 

Miss  D.  A  letter  to  deliver.— Oh  dear !    I'm  all 
of  a  flutter.     I  must  learn  what  it  means. 
(Retires  from  the  u 

Did.  Transport !  she  has  disappeared  to  receive 
it.  She's  mine.  Now  I  shall  visit  the  country 
'squires  upon  other  terms.— I'll  only  singwh-.u 
it  comes  to  my  turn,  and  never  tell  a  story  ur 
cut  a  joke  but  at  my  own  table.  Yet  I'm  sorry 
for  my  pretty  Peggy.  I  d  d  love  that  little  rogue, 
and  I'm  sure  she  never  thinks  of  her  Mortimer 
without  sighing. — (Sam  \opent  the  door,  holds  <t 
open,  and  beckons. )  Eh,  Sam!  well,  what  an- 
swer? 

Sam.  (r.)  Why,  first  of  all,  she  fell  into  a  vast 
trepidation. 
Did.  (  l.)  Then  you  saw  herself  ? 
S*im.  Yes,  I  asked  to  see  she  that  were  sitting 
at  the  window  over  the  door. 
Did.  Well— 

.  Well,  you  see,  as  I  tell  you,  when  she 
opened  the  letter,  she  fell  into  a  vast  trepidation, 
and  fluttered  and  blushed,  and  blushed  and  flut- 
tered n  b  r:,  I  never  -e  'd  any  person  play 
such  comical  trames  i'  my  days. 
Did.  It  was  emotion,  Sam. 

.    1  knew  it  was  emotion,  but  it  was  a 
devilish  queer  one.      Then    at  last,    says    she, 
-tuttering,   as   might  be  our  potboy  of  a  f 
morning,  says  she,  toll  your  muster, — she  ti. 
you  was  my  master,  he  !  he!  he  ! 
Did.  My  dear  Sam,  go  on. 

your  master,  says  she,  that 
his  re  er  bold,  but  I've  too  much 

much  confidence  in  my  own— diss— dissension — 
retion! 

1  Uiney  you're  richt — ip  my  own 
!.  to  be  afr:>  ng  it.     Then  she 

turned  away  blushing  again — 
Oio  rose — 

be  I   be!   he!    like  a  rtd 
cabbage  1 
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(    i.  I'm  a  happy  fellow, 

Sam  (Smilinj.)  Why,  liow  much  did  you  ax 
her  tor  ? 

Dili.  Only  for  an  interview. 

Sam.  Oh  !  then  you'd  better  go  in,  I  an't  shut 
the  door. 

Did.  I  fixed  it  tor  to-morrow  morning ;  hut 
there's  nothing  like  striking  while  the  irou's  hot. 
—I  will  go  in,  find  her  out.  and  lay  myself  at  her 
feel  immediately.  I'll  reward  you,  Sam,  depend 
upon  it.  I  shall  be  a  monied  man  soon,  and  then 
I  11  reward  you.  (Sam  sneers.)  I  will,  Sam,  I  give 
you  my  word.   (Goes-  intnthe  hou.-e,  R.  u.  E.j 

Sam.  C  »me,  that's  kind,  too,  to  give  me  what 
nobody  else  will  take.  ££j-it,  u. 


SCENE  III. — A  Room  in  Plainway's  House. — Two 
Chairs. 

Enter  DIDDLER  cautiously,  r.  d. 

Did.  Not  here.— If  I  could  but  find  a  closet 
•  now,  I'd 
Hide  myself  till  she  came  nigh. — Luckily,  here  is 

one. — 
Who  have  we  here  ? 

(Retires  intn  a  closet,  and  listens  from 
the  door  in  F.) 

Enter  FAINWOTJLD  ind  JOHN,  l. 

John,  (r.)  Walk  in,  sir;  I'll  send  my  master  to 
you  directly.  [Jv'.rit,  r.  d. 

Fai.  (l.)  Now  let  me  see  if  I  can't  meet  with 
a  little  more  respect  here. 

Did.  (Approaching  and  examining  him.)  My 
cockney  friend,  by  the  lord !  Come  in  pursuit  of 
lue,  perhaps. 

Fa*,  (l.)  Old  Plainway  will  treat  me  becom- 
ingly, no  doubt ;  and,  as  he  positively  determined 
with  my  father  that  I  should  have  hi*  daughter, 
I  presume  she's  prepared  to  treat  me  with  proper 
respect,  too. 

Did.  (r.)  What!  Plainway  and  Lis  daughter! 
Here's  a  discovery.  Then,  my  Peggy,  after  all, 
is  the  beautiful  maid  at  the  foot  of  the  hill,  an 
the  sly  rogue  wouldn't  d'scover  herself  at  the 
window  on  purpose  to  couv.ct  me  of  infidelity. 
How  unlucky  !  and  a  rival  arrived,  too,  just  at  the 
unfortunate  crisis.  [John  returns,  r.  d. 

John.  He'll  be  with  you,  immediately,  Mr. 
I  ainwould.  (Cr^  sses  and  exit,  l.  i 

Did.  Mr.  Fainwould,  eh! — Now,  what's  to  be 
done  ?  If  I  could  but  get  rid  of  him,  I  wouldn't 
despair  of  excusing  myself  to  Peggy. 

Fai.  I  wonder  what  my  father  says  in  his  letter 
of  introduction.      (Takes  a  letter  out  of  his  pockH. ) 

Did.  A  letter  of  introduction  ! — Oh  !  oh !  the 
first  visit,  then.  Gad,  I  have  it !— It's  the  only 
way — so  imprudence  befriend  me !  But,  first,  I'll 
lock  the  old  gentleman  out.  (<?oe  caution /y,  and 
hicks  the  door,  r.,  irlience  the  seruaiit  came  out— then 
advances  briskly  to  Fainwould.)  Sir,  your  most 
obedient. 

Fai.  (l.)  He  here! 

Did.  (e.)  So  you've  found  me  out,  sir.  But 
I've  sent  you  the  mouey, — three-and-fourpeuce. 
wasn't  it  ? — Two  and  six  and  ten — 

Fai.  Sir,  I  didn't  mean — 

Did.  No,  sir,  I  dare  say  not, — merely  for  a  visit. 
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Well,  ill  very  glad  to  see  you.  Won't  you  take 
a  seat P 

Fai.  And  you  live  here,  do  you,  sir? 

Did.  At  present,  sir,  1  do. 

Fai,   And  is  your  name  Plainway  ? 

Did.  Mo,  sir,  I'm  Mr.  PlainwaVs  nephew.  I'd 
introduce  you  to  my  qncle,  but  he's  very  busy  at 
present  with  Sir  Robert  Rental,  settling  prelimi- 
naries for  his  marriage  Ritli  my  <■. 

Fai.  Sir  .Robert  Rental's  marriage  with  Miss 
Plainway  I 

Did.  oh,  you've  heard  a  different  report  <n 
that  subject,  perhaps  Now,  thereby  hangs  a 
very  diverting  tale.  If  you're  not  in  a  Larry, 
sit  down,  aud  I'll  make  you  laugh  about  v. 

(Diddler  goes  up  and  yets  .j   chair, 
which  hi ■  hriuyi  fufward,  ft\,  and  ill 
placing   it,  he  strikes    it  i 
viouUt'sfoot.) 

Fat.    (Aside  )  This  is  all  very  odd,  upon  my 

soul. 

{They  sit  down,  he  having 

doun  (.Itair,  l.) 

Did.  You  see,  my  uncle  did  agree  with  an  old 
fellow  of  the  name  of  Fainwould,  a  London*  r,  to 
marry  my  cousin  to  his  son,  and  expects  him  down 
every  day  for  the  purpose  ;  but,  a  little  while  ago, 
Sir  Robert  Rental,  a  baronet,  with  a  t  umpij>g 
estate,  fell  in  love  with  her,  and  she  fi  II  in  love 
with  him.  So  my  uncle  altered  his  mind,  ;,s  i 
was  very  natural  he  should,  you  know,  andagr  ed 
to  this  new  match.— And,  as  lie  new 
young  cockney,  and  has  since  heard  that 
quite  a  vulgar,  conceited,  foolish  fellow, 
hasn't  thought  it  worth  his  while  to  send  him 
any  notice  of  the  affair.  So,  if  he  should  eoine 
down,  you  know,  we  shall  have  ad  d  g<  od 
laughat  his  disappointment  {Fai,,  leould  Arot-s  his 
letter,  tehich  Diddler  picks  up  vnseen.)  Ha!  la! 
ha  !     Capital  go,  isn't  it ! 

Fai.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  a  very  aapital  go  indeed. 
(Aside.)  Here's  disrespect.  (To  him. )  But  if  the 
cockney  shouldn't  be  disposed  to  think  of  the 
affair  quite  so  merrily  as  you? 

Did.  O  the  puppy  !  if  he's  refractory,  I'll  pull 
his  nose. 

Fai.  (Aside.)  Here's  an  impudent  scoundrel  ! 
I  Rises.)  Well,  I  shall  cheat  'em  of  their  lai  gh  I  y 
t  his  meeting,  however. 

Did.  (Aside.)  &  shy  cock,  I  see. 

Fai.  O,  you'll  pull  his  nose,  will  you  ? 

Did.  If  he's  troublesome,  I  shall  c  rta;nlyh<>ve 
that  pleasure.  Nothing  I  enjoy  more  than  pull- 
ing noses. 

Fai.  (Hiving.)  Sir,  I  wish  you  a  g  od  morning. 
Perhaps,  sir,  you  may — (A  knocking  at  He  door — 
Diddler  locked  r.) 

Did.  (Aside.)  Justin  time,  by  Jupiter !  (Aloud.) 
Be  quiet  there.  D — n  that  mastitl !  Sir,  I  in 
sorrv  you're  going  so  soon.  (Knocking ogam.  r.  d.) 
Be  quiet,  I  say.  Well,  I  wish  you  a  good  morn- 
ing, sir  !  Then,  you  won't  stay  and  take  a  bit  of 
dinner  ? 

Fai.  Perhaps,  sir,  I  say,  you  may  hear  from  me 
again. 

Did.  Sir,  I  shall  be  extremely  happy,  I'm  sure. 
/■'.n't  Faiinroidd,  L.)  Bravo,  Jeremy!  admirably 
lit  off.  (Knocking  repeated.)  Now  for  the  old 
eutlemau.  (Opens  t/te  door.) 


RAISING    THE    WIND. 


Enter   PLAIXWAY,  R.  d. 

Pla.  My  dear  Mr.  Fainwoukl,  I'm  extremely 
happy  to  see  you.  I  bee  pardon  for  keeping  you 
ug. — Why,  who  the  deuce  could  lock  that 
door? 

Did.  He  !  he  !  he  !     It  was  I,  sir. 

Pla.  m. )  You,  why  what— 

Did.  (  l.  i  A  hit  of  humour,  to  show  you  I  det<  r- 
nvned  to  make  free,  and  consider  myself  at 
home. 

Pla.  [Aside.)  A  bit  of  humour  !  why,  you  must 

he   an   inveterate  humorist  indeed,  to  begin  so 

Well,   come,   thafs  merry  and 

.  you'll  find  I've  all  that  about  me. 
. : ,  aud  how's  my  old  friend,  and  all  the 
mily  ? 
liid.    Wonderfully    well,  my  old   Buck. — But 
here,   here  you  have  it  all  in  black  and  white. 

3  ',  an  introduction. 
Did.   (A'-idc  )  It's  rather  unlucky  I  don't  know 
a  little  mure  of  my  family. 

PUi.   (Read*.)   "i'/u's  ktTI  at  Icnijth  introduce  to 
yoa  your  son -tit-law.     1  hope  lie  trill  prove  agreeable, 
lioth  tn    you  and    your  iauejh' 
■ 


dress  I  most  fatally  lost  not  an  hour  after  you 
gave  it  to  mi> . 

IV  |.  And  how  did  you  find  it  out  at  last  ? 

Did.  By  an  accidental  rencontre  with  my  rival. 
I've  hummed  him  famously,  frightened  him  away 
from  the  house,  contrived  to  get  hii  letter 
commendation,  and  presented  m 

It  is  enough  to  know  that  you  are  again 
mine  ;  aud  now  we'll  never  part. 

Did.  Never,  if  I  cau  help  it,  I  r.  sure  yon. 

IVi.  Lmd,  Mortimer,  what  a  change  there  is  in 
your  dress. 

.  Eh  ?  yes — I've  dressed  so  nn  pnrposc-- 
ratber  in  the  extreme,  perhaps — but  I  thought  it 
would  l'xtk  my  vulgar  rival  better. 

Pea,  Well  thought  of;— s"  it  will.  Here's  m» 
father  coming  hick.  I'd  better  seem  a  little 
distant,  you  know. 

Did.  You're  right. 

Enter   PLAIXWAY,    l.,   Di<W«r   not   seeming  to 

notice  liim. 

Do,  my  dear  lady,  be  merciful.  But  perhaps  it  is 
in  mercy  that  you  thus  avert  from  me  the  killing 
lustre  of  those  p  erciug  >  j 


miUtan]  ™<    M*>^-)    Well  done,  timidity.       ' 

I  his  avoearomee  BraTo!  Mr.  la'nwould,  you'll  not  be  lone  an  uu- 

'o'Jethinn  0}  8noc*»sfa]  wooer,  I  see.  Well,  mv  cousin's  couiing 

i^t'liino-  nf  rt.nffi,i  to  see  you  the  moment  she's  a  little  composed, 

it  muft  be  a  sheriff' '  '    **.**.«  fanc?  the  oW  ***  ^ 


baskfi 

of  her  in.  n 


Eras.  Fainwould.' 


A  very  pretty  introduction,  truly. 

But  where  is   my  charming  Peggy  ?      I 
•ouldn'tl  have  a  little  private  conversation 

.  I  must  introdnce  yon,  you  know — I 
■w  me — Oh  !  here  she  comes. 
•v,  if  she  should  full  in  a  passion 
and  discover  me. 


Ei.t-r  PEGGY,  p.  d. 

'  'y  dear,  this  is  Mr.  Fainwould. 
Did.  Madam,  your  most  devoted. 

M — he  supports  her.) 

'imer! 

1  >on't  be  astonished 
— you  see  what  I'm  at — keep  it  op. 

the  girl?     (>h,  I  see,  she's  at  her 
romance  again. — Mr.  Fainwould,  try  if  ypo 

■  her  about,  while  I  go  and  fetch  my  con-on 

[Exit,  L. 

•■■•or,  sir;   she  is  coming  about.     My 

I'-j^ey'  after  -search,  do 

'  liese  arms  ? 

Cruel  man  i  t'  pmi  me  with 

,' an  ahsenc-  a   silence; 

i   unlucky  accidents  bav 
vented  my  receiving  your  letters,  and  your  ad- 


iu  jest  or 
er  a  billet- 
readiug  a 
grappled 
her  nose. 
Dm,     Much  discoucci-ted,  aside.)  Oh  lord  !    here's 
the  riddle  unfolded.     Curse  my  blind  eyes  !  what  a 
scrape  they've  brought  me   ml  ty   old 

maid,  I  suppose.      What  the  devil  shall     do?      I 
must  humour  the  blunder,  or  she'll  discover  me. 
Fin.  Here  she  eon 
Did.  (Aside.)  Oh  lord!  Oh  lord  ! 


•MISS  DURABLE,  l. 

Pla.  Mr.  Fainwould,  Miss  Durable— Mis;  Dur- 
able, Mr.  Fainwould. 

iMiss  Durnhle  scream*,    and    seems 
much  agitated,  i 

Did.  tAdruncinq  to  her.)  My  deor  lndv,  what's 
the  matter  ?     i  Aside  to  her.     Don't  be  astonished, 
lee   what   I'm  at — keep  it  tip.      -Continues 
whispering  to  tier. ) 

Pla.  Why,  what  the  devil  !  Th:s  fellow 
frightens  my  whole  family.  It  must  be  his  officer- 
like  appearance,  Isuj 

Peg.  ( Aside,  i  Welt,  I  declare  Lanrelia  means  to 
fall  in  love  with  him,  and  supplant  me. 

t«id>  to  Diddler.)    Oh  !  you're  a  bold 
adventurous  man. 

l>irf  iTif.vi  Y-  -,I'm  a  very  bold  adventurous 
man,  but  love,  madam — 

Pla.  Why,  Fainwould,    o  i  seem  to  make  some 
•i  upon  the  ladaM. 
•    i   ray  favourable  one,  Ik  would  I 
sir. 
Hits  D.  I  beg  Mr.  Fainwonld's   pardon,   I'm 


sure.    It  was  merely  a  slight  indisposition  that 
seized  we. 

P(<i.  Oh  !  a  slight  indisposition,  was  it  ? 

Peg.  (Aside.)  Yes,  I  see  she's  throwing  out  her 
hires. 

Did.  Will  you  allow  me,  madam,  to  lead  you  to 
the  air  ?  Miss  Durable,  here's  the  other  arm  at 
your  service. 

Miss  D.  (Takirg  it.)  Dear  sir,  you're  extremely 
oi  dicing. 

Did.  Don't  say  so,  madam ,•  the  obligation  is 
mine.  (.Nodding.)  Plain  way,  you  see  what  a  way 
I'm  in. 

[Exeunt  Diddler,  Peggy,  and  Miss  Durable. 
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bank-note.  To  be  delivered  wi'  all  possible  speed, 
too — I  shouldn't  wonder,  unw,  it  brought  him 
some  good  luck.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  wi'  all  my  heart. — 
He's  a  d— d  droll  dog,  and  I  like  him  vastly. 


Pla.    BashfulnesB  !—  Dam'me  !    if  ever 
such  an  impudent  dog. 


I  saw 


[Exit,  I. 


END  OF  ACT   I. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— The  Inn. 

Enter  FAINWOULD  and  PICHABD,  l. 

Fat.  In  short,  I  never  met  with  Bach  disre- 
pectful  treatment  since  I  was  born  : — and  so  the 
rascal's  name  is  Diddler,  is  it  ? 

Bte.  i*o  I  heard  the  waiters  call  bim. 

Fai.  As  to  the  disappointment,  Richard,  it's  a 
very  fortuuate  one  for  me ;  for  it  must  be  a 
scrubby  family,  indeed,  when  one  of  its  branches 
is  forced  to  have  recourse  to  such  low  practices. 
But,  to  be  treated  with  such  contempt !  why,  am 
I  to  be  laughed  at  everywhere  ? 

Ric.  If  t  was  yon,  sir,  I'd  put  that  question 
where  it's  fit  it  shouli  be  answered. 

Fai.  And  so  I  will,  Richard. — If  I  don't  go  back 
and  kick  up  such  a  bobbery— I  warrant  I'll— Why, 
he  called  me  a  vulgar,  conceited,  foolish  cockney. 

Ric.  No,  sure  ?  . 

Fai.  Yes,  but  he  did— and  what  a  fool  my 
father  must  have  Seen,  not  to  see  through  pu  :h  a 
sit— a  low-bred  rascal  with  his  three  and  four- 
pence.  But  if  I  don't — I'll  tnke  your  advice, 
Richard:  I'll  hire  a  postchaise  directly,  drive  to 
the  house,  expose  that  Mr.  Diddler,  blow  up  all 
the  rest  of  the  family,  Sir  Robert  Rental  included, 
and  then  set  off  for  London,  and  turn  my  back 
upon  'em  for  ever. 

[Exeunt,  b. 


Enter    SAM,    with    a     letter,   followed    by    MES- 
!■  EXGER. 

Sam.  Why,  but  what  for  do  you  bring  it  here  ? 
is.  Why  because  it  says,  to  be  delivered  with 
all  possible  speed.     I  know  he  comes  here  some- 
times, and  most  likely  won't  ne  at  home  till  night. 
Sam.  Well,  if  I  see  him,  I'll  gi't  to  him.    Most 
likely  he'll  be  here  by  and  by. 
Mess.  Then  I'll  leave  it. 

[Exit,  R. 

Sam.  Mr.  Jeremiah  Diddler.— Dam?  it,  what  a 
fine  seal;  and  I'll  be  shot  if  it  don't  fe-jl  like  a 


[Exit,  L. 


PCEN'E  II. — A  Room  in  Plainway's  House. — Four 
chairs. — Wine,  vri&h  glass  and  dessert,  on  a  table. — 
PLUNWAY,  c,  D'DDLER,  i..,  PEGGY,  l., 
arid  MISS  DURABLE,  r.,  discovered  at  table. 

Pin.  B-avo,  bravo!  ha,  ha,  ha!      {They  laugh.) 

Miss  D.  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Fainwould,  you 
sing  delightfully;  you  surely  have  had  some 
practice  ? 

Did.  A  little,  madam. 

Mite  D.  Well,  I  think  it  must  be  a  very  de 
sirable  accomplishment,  if  it  were  only  for  your 
own  entertainment. 

Did.  It  is  in  that  respect,  madam,  that  I  have 
hitherto  found  it  most  particularly  desirable. 

Mis*  h.  But  surely  the  pleasure  of  pleasing  your 
hrarerst — 

Did.  I  now  find  to  be  the  highest  gratification  it 
can  bestow,  except  that  of  giving  me  a  claim  to  a 
return  in  kind  from  you.  (.Aside  to  Peggy.)  I  lay  t 
on  thick,  don't  I  ? 

Miss  1).  You  really  must  excuse  me;  I  can't 
perforin  to  my  satisfact  on  without  the  assistance 
of  an  instrument. 

Pla.  Well,  well,  cousin,  then  we'll  hear  you  by 
and  by  ;  there's  no  hurry,  I'm  sure.  Come,  Mr. 
fainwould,  your  glass  is  empty. 

Miss  D.  Peggy,  my  love. 

[They  rise  to  retire. — Exit  Miss  Durable,  it. 

Pla.  Peg,  here,  come  back ;  I  want  to  speak 
with  you. 

Peg.  (Returns.)  Well,  papa. 

Pla.  Mr.  Fuir.wnuld  (They  rise),  you  know  | 
told  you  of  a  billet-doux  that  old  Laury  had  re- 
ceived. 

Peg.  Yes,  sir. 

Pin.  Coining  through  the  passage  to  dinner,  I 
picked  it  up. 


Peg.  ) 
Did.  ) 


yo\ 


Pla.  Yes  ;  I  have  it  in  my  pocket— one  of  the 
richest  compositions  you  ever  beheld.  I'll  read 
it  to  you. 

Did.  (Aside.)  How  unlucky !  Now,  if  she  sees 
it,  she'll  know  the  band. 

Pla.  {Reads.)  "  Tn  t lie  beautiful  maid  at  the  foot 
of  the  hill."     Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Did,    ) 
&       >■  Ha,  ha  ha  ! 

Peg.    ) 

(Diddler  crosses,  and  endeavours  to 
keep  Peggy  from  overlooking  Plain- 
way  while  he  reads.) 


Pla.  "  Most  celestial  of  terrestrial  beings !  I  havt 
received  a  nound  from  your  eyes,  which  baffles  all 
surgical  skill.  The  smile  of  her  who  gave  it  is  the 
only  balsam  that  can  save  it.    Let  ine  therefore  skj>- 
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plicate  admittance  to  your  presence  to-morro ir,   to 
.:  vnce  if  I  nuiy  lift  or  die. 

"  That,  if  I'm  to  lire,  I  may  live  your  fond  lover  : 
And,  if  I'm  to  die,  I  may  get  it  soon  over. 

"Adonis." 

(They  all    laugh. — Diddler    appears 
much  disconcerted.) 

Pla.  Why,  this  Adonis  mast  be  about  as  great 
a  fooi as  his  mistress,  eh,  sir?  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Did.  Yes,  sir;  he,  be,  he!  inside.)  They're 
found  ine  out,  and  tins  ia  a  quiz. 

{Crosses  to  L.) 

Peg.  Or  more  likely,  some  poor  knave,  papa, 
that  wants  her  money— ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Pla.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Or,  perhaps,  a  compound  of 
both ;  eh,  sir  ? 

Did.  Very  likely,  sir;  he,  he,  he!  (Aside.) 
They're  at  me. 

Pla.  But  we  must  laugh  her  out,  of  the  non- 
nexion,  and  disappoint  the  rogue,  however  ; 
though,  I  dare  say,  he  little  tiought  to  create  so 
much  merriment.     So  short-sighted  is  roguery. 

(•:.)  -hort-sighted!   it's  all  up,  to   a 
certainty. 

Pla.  So,  -ihe'8  returning,  impatient  of  being  left 
alone,  I  suppose.     Now  we'll  smoke  her— 

Did.  (Aside.)  I'll  join  the  langh,  at  all  events. 


Jfi 


F.n'er  MIS8  DURABLE,  R. 
D.    Bles3   me,   why,   I'm  quite  forsaken 


aniougyou  all— 

ikeu,  my  dear  cousin!  it's  onl*  for 
age  and  ugliness  to  talk  of  being  forsaken ;  not 

:  d  m.vd  like  you — the  most  celestial 

{An  • 

I'm  astonished— he  laughing, 
too  ! 

Did.  (Aside.)  (Crossing  to  her.)  Excuse  my 
lauehter  ;  it's  only  in  jest. 

Miss  D.  In  jest,  sir  ! 

Did,  Ye-.  ("Whispers  and  winly.) 

Weil,  but,  my  dear  cousin,  I  hope  you'll 
bemerti:  Oder  youth. — Such  a  fruwu 

as  that,  now,  would  kill  him  at  once. 

Mil*  D.  Cousin  Plainway,  this  insult  is  intoler- 
able.— I'll  i  your  house  another  botir. 

■  if,  but,  iny  dear  Laury,  I  didn't  exp  ,  t 
that  truth  would  give  offence.  We'll  leave  Mr. 
Fainwould  to  make  our  peace  with  you. 

l.oave  me  alone  with  her!    Oh! 
the  dev  1! 

Peg.  Ay,  do,  Mr.  Fainwould,  endeavour  to 
pacify  her— pray,  indnee  her  to  continue  a  little 
longer  "the  beautiful  m»id  at  the  foot  of  the 
hill." 

(Exeunt      Plaiivrav       and      Pe-ng<t, 
I    Durahle  ami 
r  looking  sheepishly  at  each 
other.) 

I  'ide.)  I'm  included  in  the  quiz,  as  I'm  a 
centleman.  (To  her.)  My  dear  madam,  how  could 

How  could  I  what,  sir? 
'.'ear  a  i>ocket  with  a  hole  in  it  ? 
I  wear  no  pocket*,  which  caused  the 
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falai  accident. — But,  sir,  I  trust  it  i«  an  accident, 
that  w;ll  cause  no  obouye  in  your  ■ffwutiniu. 

Did.  (Aside.)  D.iuiu  it!  now  she's  going  to  be 
amorous.  (To  her.)  \oue  iu  the  world,  madam. 
— I  assure  you,  I  love  you  as  much  as  ever  I 
did  - 

D.  I  fear  my  condu  -t  is  very  imprudeu '.-*■ 
If  you  should  be  discover 
I      Did.  It's  not  a*  all  uuhkely,  madam,  that  I  :,m 
already.    {Aside  )     ow  she  11  be  boring    me  for 
;  explanations. — I   must     get    her     nuiong    them 
j  again.  (To  her.)  Or,  if  I  am  not,  if  we  don't 
great  e.ire,  I  soon  shall  be;  therefore,  for  better 
security,  I  think  we'd  be-  ter  immediately  jo:u  - 
Mitt  D.  i  »h  dear,  nrj  so  soon  ? — I  declare  you 
quite  agitate  me  with  the  idea. 
Did.  Ma'.tui  ! 

Via*  D.  It  is  so  awful  a  ceremony,  that  really 
a  little  time- 
Did.  My  dear  ma'am,  I  didn't  mean  anyth::.^ 
about  a  ceremony. 
'.   Sir! 
Did.  You  misunderstand  me  ;  I — 
Miss  D.  You  astonish  me,  sir  !  no  ceremony, 
indeed !     Aud  would  you  then  take  advantage  of 
my  too  susceptible  heart  to  ruin  me  ?  would  yoi 
rob  me  of  my  innocence  ?  would  you  despoj 
ol  my  houour  ?— Cruel,  bar  jarous,"  inhuman  man  ! 

(Ajfects  to  faint.) 

Did.  (Supporting  her).  Upon  my  soul,  madam, 
I  would  uot  interfere  with  your  honour  on  any 
account.  (Aside.)  I  must  make  an  outrageous 
speeh;  there's  nothing  else  will  make  her  easy. 
Paragon  of  premature  divi- 
nity !  what  ius'rumeut  of  death,  or  torfure,  oan 
equal  the  dreadful  power  of  your  frowns  ?  Po.  , 
p.stols,  pikes, 


PEGGY  at  door,  listening. 
steel  traps,  and  spring-guns,  the  thumb-screw 
or  lead-p  >t,  the  knoot  or  cat  o'  nine  tails,  are 
impotent,  compared  with  the  words  of  your  in- 
dignation! Cease,  then,  to  wound  by  them  a 
a- hose  affection  for  you  nothing  can  abate — 
whose — 

Pcj.  i Comes  Joicn  interrupting  him,  anil  showin-j 
his  letter).  So,  sir,  this  is  your  fine  effusion,  and 
this  is  the  fruit  of  it. — false,  infamous  man ! 


(.Retires  up.) 


Did.  (Aside  to  Miss  Durable.)  I  told  you  so.— 
You'd  better  retire,  and  I'll  contrive  to  get  off.— 
My  dear  Miss  Plainway  —  (Cros- 

Peg.  Don't  dear  me,  sir  -I  have  done  with  you. 

Did.  Ii  you  would  but  hear  — 

I'll  hear  nothing,  sir;  you  can't  clear 
yourself;  this  duplicity  can  only  arise  from  the 
meanest  of  motives,  Mr.  Mortimer. 

/>.  Mr.  Mortimer  !  then  I  am  the  dupe, 
af'er  all. 

Peg.  You're  a  mean— 

Mtat  1>.  Bate— 

Peg.  Deceitful— 

Miss  D.  Abominable— 

freeze!     This  is  raising 
the  wind  with  a  vongeanc  Pla  n- 

way,  I— a -My  dear  .M 
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rotire ;  in  five  minutes  I'll  come  to  you  iu  the 
garden,  and  explain  all  to  your  satisfaction. 

Miss  D.  And  if  you  don't — 

I 'id.  Oh,  I  will; — now,  do  go. 

Pe  j.  Aii'l  you  too,  madam  .  ar'n't  you  ashamed — 

Aii-in.  D.  Don't  talk  to  me  iu  that  style,  miss; 
it  ill  becomes  me  to  account  for  my  conduct  to 
you  ;  and  I  shall  therefore  leave  you  With  per- 
fect indifference  to  make  your  own  construction. 
(To  him.)  You'll  find  me  in  the  garden,  sir. 

[Exit,  l. 


Did.  (Attilt.)  Floating  in  the  fish-pond,  I  hope. 
(To  Peggy.)  My  dear  Peggy,  how  could  you  for  a 
moment  believe — 

Peg.  I'll  n(ft  listen  to  you — I'll  go  and  expose 
you  to  my  father  immediately. — He'll  order  the 
servants  to  toss  you  in  a  blanket,  and  then  to 
kick  you  out  of  doors. 

Did.  (Holding  her.)  So,  between  two  stools, 
poor  Jeremy  comes  to  the  ground  at  last. — Now, 
Peggy,  my  dear  Peggy,  I  know  I  shall  appease 
you.  (He  takes  her  hand.)  That  letter — I  did  write 
that  letter. — But,  as  a  proof  that  I  love  you,  and 
only  you,  and  that  I  will  love  you  as  long  as  I 
live,  I'll  run  away  wi.h  you  directly. 

Peg.  Will  you,  this  instant  ? 

Did.  I'll  hire  a  postchaise  immediately.  (Aside.) 
Thar,  is,  if  I  can  get  credit  for  one. 

Peg.  Go,  and  order  it. 

Did.  I'm  off.  (Going.)  Nothing  but  disasters! 
Here's  the  cockney  coming  back  in  a  terrible 
rage,  and  I  shall  be  discovered. 

Peg.  How  unlucky !  Couldn't  you  get  rid  of 
him  again  ? 

Did.  Keep  out  of  the  way,  and  I'll  try. 

(She  retires  at  e.  d.  f.) 


Enter  FAINWOULD,  k. 

Fat.  So,  sir — 

Did.  How  do  you  do,  again,  sir?— Hasn't  my 
servant  left  you  three  and  four-pence  yet? — Bless 
my  soul,  how  stupid  ! 

Fai.  Sir,  I  want  to  see  Mr.  Plainway. 

Did.  Do  you,  sir  ?  that's  unlucky,— he's  just 
gone  out — to  take  a  walk  in  the  fields. — Look 
through  that  window,  and  you  may  see  him ;  there, 
you  see,  just  under  the  hedge  ;  now  he's  getting 
over  a  stile.  If  you  like  to  follow  him  with  me, 
I'll  introduce  him  to  you  ;  but  you'd  better  call 
again. 

Fai.  Sir,  I  see  neither  a  hedge  nor  a  stile,  and 
I  don't  believe  a  word  you  say. 

Did.  (With  affected  dignity.)  Don't  believe  a 
word  I  say,  sir  ? 

Fai.  No,  sir. 

Did.  Sir,  I  desire  you'll  quit  this  house. 

Fai.  I  sha'n't  sir. 

Did.  You  sha'n't,  sir? 

F  i.  No,  sir— my  business  is  with  Mr.  Plain- 
way.  I've  a  postchaise  waiting  for  me  at  the 
door,  and  therefore  have  no  time  to  lose. 

Did.  A  postchaise  waiting  at  the  door,  sir  ? 

Fai.  Ye-,  sir;  tbe  servant  told  me  Mr.  Fain- 
would  TO  within,  and  I'll  find  him,  too,  or  I'm 
very  much  mis'aken. 

[Exit,  l. 


THE    WIND. 

Did.  A  postcha'se  waitirg  at  the  door!  we'll 
bribe  the  postboy,  and  jump  into  it. 

Peg.  Cbarming ! 

Did.  Now,  who  shall  I  borrow  a  guinea  of  to 
bribe  tbe  postboy  ? 

Eider  JOHN,  u 

John.  Has  that  gentleman  found  my  mas'cr, 
sir? 

Did.  Oh,  yes,  John  :  I  showed  him  into  tbe 
drawing-room.  (John  is  go  ui.)  Sop,  .Tohu,  step 
this  way. — Your  name  is  John,  isn't  it  ? 

John.  Yes,  sir. 

bid.  Well,  how  d'ye  do,  John  ?— Got  a  sn:ig 
place  here,  John  ? 

John.  Yes,  sir,  very  snug. 

Did.  Ay — good  wages,  good  vails,  eh  ? 

John.  Yi-s,  sir,  very  fair. 

Did.  Urn — ym  haven't  got  such  a  thing  as  a 
guinea  about  \    ..,  have  you  ? 

John.  No,  sir. 

Di '.  Ay— that's  alhJohn,  I  only  asked  for  In.- 
formation. 

[Exit  John,  B. 

Did.  Gad— I  said  a  civil  thing  or  two  to  the 
gardener  just  now.  I'll  go  and  try  him  ;  au<l,  to 
prevent  ail  further  ren  onties,  make  myes^a.  e 
through  the  garden  gate. 

(Going,  l.) 


Fnfer  MISS  DURABLE,  l. 

Oh  Lord  !    here  is  old  innocence  again. 

Miss  D.  Well,  sir,  I'm  all  impatience  for  this 
explanation.     So  you've  gor  rid  of  Miss  Peggy. 

Did.  Yes,  I  have  pacified  her,  and  she's  rrtir.  il 
to  the — drawing-room. — I  was  just  coming  to — 
you  haven't  got  su  -h  a  thing  as  a  guinea  about 
you,  madam,  have  you?  A  troublesome  \h,--- 
boy,  that  drove  me  this  morning,  is  teasing  me 
for  his  money.  Yon  see,  I  happened  unfortuna  ely 
to  change  my  small — 

Miss  D.  Oh!  these  things  will  happen,  sir. 
(Gt'ces  a  purse.)  There's  my  purse,  sir ;  take  what- 
ever you  require. 

Did.  I'm  robbing  you,  ma'am. 

Miss  D.  Not  at  all— you  know  you'll  soon  re- 
turn i>\ 

Did.  (Aside.)  That's  rather  doubtful.  (To  her.) 
I'll  be  with  you  again,  madam,  in  a  moment. 

(Goi.g,  i.) 

Miss  D.  What,  sir !  So,  even  your  postboys 
are  to  be  a' tended  to  before  me. 

Did.  Ma'am. 

Miss  D.  But  I  see  through  your  conduct,  sir. 
This  is  a  mere  expedient  to  avoid  me  aga'u.— 
This  is  too  much. 

Did.  (Aside.)  What  the  devil  shall  I  do  now? 
Oh  !  oh  dear  !  oh  Lord  ! 

Miss  D    What's  the  matter? 

Did.  Your  cruelty  has  so  agitated  me— I  faint 
—a  little  water— alit'le  water  will  recover  me. 
(Fails  into  a  chair.)  Pray  get  me  a  little  water. 

Miss  D,  Bless  me,  he's  going  into  hysterics  ! 
Help— help— rohn,  Betty,  a  little  water  imme- 
diately. 

[Exit,  R.—  Diddler  runs  ojt,  l. 


E-  te-r  FAINWOULD,  .from  l.  d.  t. 

Nowhere  to  be  found.— So   Mr.  Diddler's 
re  found  me  out  by  my  letters, 
aud  avoid  me  oa  purpose.     But  I'll  not  stir  out  of 
the   house   till   I  see   Mr.    Plainway,  I'm   deter- 
mined; so  I'll  sit  myself  quietly  down. 

eft.)  Ill  make  the  whple 
family  treat  me  with  a  little  more  respect,  I 
warrant. 


-  DURABLE,  hastily,  R.,  tri'7i  a  eTon  of 
,ru*.  hroas  in  his  face.    She  screams; 

he  rises  in  afnry. 

Miss  D.  Here,  my  love,  ah ! 

Fai.  (L.i  Damnation,  maoam  !  what  d'ye  menu  ? 

MissD.  (R.i  Oh  dear,  sir!  I  took  you  for  an- 
other gentleman. 

Fai.  Nonsense,  madam  !  you  couldn't  mean  to 
serve  any  gentleman  in  this  way.  Where  is  Mr. 
Plainway  ?  I'll  have  satisfaction  for  tuis.  treat- 
ment. 


RAISING    THE    WEST.  11 

Pla.  A   villain  !     Why,  where   is  he,  cousin  P 
Here,  John— where  are  all  the  servants  ? 

(Kings  a  bell  ) 


Enter  PLi.I>"WAY,  through  R.  D. 
P'a.   (Com-js  dorni,  c.)     Hey    day!     Hey    day, 
cousin  ;  why,  who  is  this  gentleman,  and  what  is 
ail  this  noise  about? 

I),    r.  I  I'm  sure,  cousin,  I  don't  know  who 

the  gentleman  is.     All  tha'  I  can  explain  is,  that 

Mr.  Fainwouid  was  taken  ill  iu  that  chair  ;  that  I 

to  get  some  water  to  recover  him  ;  and  the 

moment  after,   when    I  came  1  ack,  I  found  his 

upied  by  that  gentleman. 

Madam,  this  is  no  longer  a  time  for 
h inter,  md  Mr.  F.iinwould's  place  oc- 

1  by  mi',  who  am  Mr.  Fainwouid  ;  and  you     change  your  note 


En*cr  JOHN*. 

Pin.  Where  is  Mr.  Fainwouid  ? 

J.i/in.  What,  the  other,  sir? 

Pte,  The  other,  sir?  Then  you  knew  this 
gentleman's  name  was  Fainwouid ;  and  yon 
never  told  me  he  was  here  this  morning. 

John.   Yes,  sir.  I  did  ■  I  sent  you  to  him. 

Pie,  You  sent  me  to  the  other  fellow. 

Jolm.  NTo,  sir,  I  did  not  let  in  the  other. 

Flo.  I  suppose  begot  in  at  the  window,  then. — 
But  where  is  be  now  f 

John.  I'm  sure  I  don't  know,  sir  ;  but  I  thought 
flemau  was  gone, 
iiy  did  you  think  so,  sir  ? 

J'.Jm.  Because,  sir,  the  chaise  is  gone  that  you 
came  in. 

Pla.  What! 

Fai.  Gone! 

John.  Yes,  sir. 

Pla.  Why,  then,  the  rascal's  run  off  in  it — and 
Peg — where  is  she  ?  where  is  my  daughter  ? 

Miss  D.  Gone  wi  h  him,  cousin. 

John.  Here  they  are,  sir. 

[Exit,  b. 


Enter  DIDDLE"*;,    PEGGY,  and    SAM— I 
dancing  and  singing,  r. 

Pla.    Sing  away,  my  brave   fellow,— I'll  soon 


>und  him  suffering  no  illness  at  all,  though  you 
i  to  give  him  one. 
*) 
t         >  You  Mr.  Fainwouid  ! 
Miss  D. ) 

Fii.  Yes  sir;  and  you've  found  out  by  this 
time,  1  suppose,  that  I'm  perfectly  acquainted 
with  all  your  kind  intention*,  towards  me  —that  I 
know  of  yonr  new  son-in-law,  Sir  tcouerc  Rental 
— that  I  am  informed  I  am  to  make  merriment  for 
you— and  that  if  I'm  refractory,  your  nephew, 
Mr.  Diddler,  is  to  pull  my  in  »e. 
P!a.  Sir    Robert   Rental,  and   my  nephew   Mr. 


■'.  thank 'ye,  sir;  but  it's  cbang'd  already. 
Sam,  pay  my  debt.-  to  that  young  man,  three-and- 
[  fourpence  (Poin'uuj  to  Faimrould),  and  give  him 
I  credit  for  a  breakfast  on  my  account!—  All !    my 
dear   old   innocen  Darnhh.)    There's 

your  purse  again  '.      When  I'm  at  leisure,    you 
shall  have  your  explanatiou. 
JfiaaJ),  Oh!  false  Ac lonis  ! 
Pla.  Aud  now,  air,  what  have  you  to  answer 
!  to— 

|  Did.  I  plead  guilty  to  it  all.  Idle  habits,  empty 
'  pockets,  and  the  wrath  of  an  offended  uncle,  made 
the   shabby  dog    you  see   before  you.— But  my 


Diddler !     Why,    Laurv,    this  is   some   madman  angry   uncle    has,  on    his    death-bed,    relented, 

broke  loose.     My  dear  sir,  I  hav'n't  a  nephew  in  This   fine   fat-headed  fellow  arrested   our  flight 

the  world,  »nd  never  he  ml  of  Bach  people  uarir  through   the  town,   to  put  into    my  hand    this 

tal  nr  Mr.  Diddler,  in  the  whole  course  utter!  announcing  the  handsome  bequest  of  ten 


of  my  life. 

This  is  amazing  ! 

It  is,  upou  my  soul '.     You  say  your  name 
is  Fainwouid. 
Fii.  Certainly  ! 

Pla.  Then  nothing  but  the  appearnnce  of  the 
other  Mr.  Fainwouid  can  solve  the  riddle. 
Fai.  The  other  Mr.  Fainwouid  ? 

Yes,  sir;  there  is  another  gentleman:  so 
calling  himself  now  in  th>  honaei   aud  he  was 
rof  introduction  from    - 

of    introduction.— The   rosea 
picked  mv  pocket  of  it,  in  this  very  house, 

rough  it  all !  I  diue  say  your 
h<  >use  is  robb'd  by  this  time. 


thousand  pounds,  and  enclosing  me  a  hundred 
pound  note  as  earnest  of  his  sincerity. 

I'm!  I  imagine  you  are  the  Mr.  Mortimer 
sighs  about. 
Did,  r.     At  Rath,  under  that  name, 

and  under    somewhat    better   appearances,  I    had 
th«  honour    o  captivate  her.— Hadn't  I,  Peggy? 
And  isn't  .Mortimer  your  MM 
No,  mv  daar,  my  legitimate  appellation  is 

Mr.    D.lller." 

What !  am  I  to  have  a  lover  of  the  name  of 

|  >:.;  I'm  sure  Mr-.  Diddler  is  a  very  p.-etty 
Did.  Don't  be  rude,  Sum. 
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RAISING    THE    WIND. 


Pta.  Well,  air,  yonr  promises  are  fair,  there's 
no  denying;  but  whether  it  would  be  fair  to  at- 
tend  to  them,  depends  entirely  upon  that  geutle- 
mm. 

(To  IWmoottld  ) 

Fai.  (l.)  As  to  me,  Mr.  Plain  way,  if  yonr 
daughter  has  taken  a  fancy  for  another,  I  can't 
help  it.  Only  let  her  refuse  me  respectfully,  and 
I  am  satisfied. 

Did  (c.)  You  are  a  very  sensible  fellow,  an  J  we 
have  all  a  very  high  respect  for  you. 

Fai.  I'm  satisfied. 

Did.  But  I  shall  not  be  satisfied  without  the 


hope  that  all   such  poor  idle  ropnos   as  I  have 
been,  may  learn,  by  my  disgraceful  example — 
Howe'er  to  vice  or  indolence  incliu'd, 
By  honest  industry  to  raise  the  wind. 
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worthy  of  the  originals;  ft  fine  paper  is  used:  and.  altogether,  the  volume  is  a  miracle  of 
beauty  and  of  cheapness.    Price  Ss.  lid.,  bound,  gift  lettered.    Post  free,  Is.  extra. 

SIR  DAVID  WILKIE'S  CELEBRATED  PICTURES,  Complete,  33  In  number.  Drawn  from 
the  Original  Paintings,  and  executed  in  the  best  possible  manner,  and  now  for  the  first  time 
published  in  a  cheap  form.     Price  One  Shi  ling     Sewn  in  an  Illustrated  Wrapper. 

FRANCIS  WHEATLEY'S  LONDON  CRIES.— A  Series  of  Charming  Engravings,  calling  to 
our  minds  memories  of  the  past,  drawn  from  Original  Pictures  by  Francis  Wheatley,  and 
now  issued   at  a  low  price.     Price  Sixpence.    Sewn  in  an  Illustrated  Wrapper. 

THE  BEAUTIES  OF  SHAKSPERE,  comprising  82  Portraits  of  Shakspere's  Heroines,  drawn 
and  engraved  in  the  best  style  of  the  art  by  W.  O.  Standfast.    Price  One  shi  ling.     Sewn  in 

«   an  Illustrated  Wrapper. 

FLOWERS  OF  LOVELINESS.— A  collection  of  designs,  12  in  number,  symbolizing  In  personal 
beauties,  the  language  of  flowers.  The  I-  ngravingt,  are  of  a  very  superior  order.  Price  Sixpence, 

PICTURES  IN  COLOURS,  FOR  FRAMING:— 

A   KINK  SPECIMEN    OK  OHROMO  Lit  HOCRAPH, 

OUR  LOKD'S  SUPPER.— By  Leonardo  da  Vinci  (from  the  original  Fresco  in  the  Convent  of  Le 
Grazle,  in  Milan).    Size  25  by  IS  inches.    Price  One  Shilling  and  Sixpence. 

Am* u  diro  vobin,  quia  unui  cettrum  me  tnrilit  "run  eft. 

Description  of  toe  Picture.— If  we  examine  attentively  each  figure  of  this  wonderful  work, 
we  perceive  first  :  BARTHOLOMEW  (the  first  figure  on  the  left  hand  side  of  the  spectator),  uncer- 
tain and  doubtful  about  what  he  ha*  heard,  wants  to  be  assured  by  Christ  himself,  and  by  no 
other.  \\  e  observe  afterwards  i  James  the  just,  who  inquires,  with'more  calmness,  from  those 
whom  he  thinks  can  inform  him.  ANDREW  is  struck  with  wonder  and  amazement.  Pktkr  in- 
terrogates with  threatening  anger.  Judas,  amazed  at  being  discovered,  composes  himself 
again  with  an  Ill-disguised  deceit.  John  turns  to  Peter,  who  questions  him.  and  leaves,  by  this 
movement,  to  be  conspicuously  seen,  the  figure  of  our  REDEEMER,  He,  meek  and  grave,  shows 
and  almost  shades  his  deep  anguish,  which,  however,  does  not  in  the  least  alter  his  beauty, 
greatness,  and  majesty.  JAMES  t  lie  <  lder  is  horror-struck.  Thomas  swears  to  r  venge  himself. 
Philip  protests  his  love.  Mattiikw  confirms  sorrowfully  our  Redeemer's  words.  Thaddaus 
suspicions.    Simon  doubts. 

THE  DOGS  OF  ST.  BERNARD  RESCUING  TRAVELLERS  IN  THE  SNOW.  (Sir  Edwin 
Landseer's  Picture.)    A  Chroiiio-Lithogruph.    Size  ef  plate,  214  by  184  inches.    Price  Sixpence. 

THE  FISHERMAN'S  PRIDE.    (J.  J.  Hills  Picture.)    Size  214  by  2SJ  inches.    Price  Sixpence. 

THE  ITALIAN  FRUIT-GIRL.  (A  Companion  Picture  to  'he  "Fisherman's  Pride.")  Heauti- 
fully  prill  ed  in  oil  colours,  after  the  celebrated  picture  by  E.  C.  Barnes,  Member  of  the  Society 
of  British  Artis  ts. 

THE  DEATH  OF  NELSON.  AT  THE  BATTLE  OF  TRAFALGAR  (the  Original  Coloured 
Picture).  From  a  Painting  by  I'..  West,  late  President  of  the  Royal  Society.  Size  of  this  Piute, 
29  by  23J  inches.     Price  Sixpence. 

THE  PEEP  DAY  BOY  (Wilkie's  Celebrated  Picture).  From  the  Original  Painting,  drawn  and 
Coloured  in  the  first  style  of  the  art.    Price  Fotirpence. 

CHOICE  FRUITS.  By  George  Lance.— A  splendid  Chromo-Lithograph,  printed  In  16  colours, 
size  13  in.  by  J8  in.    Price  Sixpence. 

A  BUNCH  OF  GRAPr  S.  By  J.  I).  Adams.— A  Companion  Picture  to  "Choice  Fruits."  Price 
Sixpence. 

ENGRAVINGS       FOR       FRAMING:— 

THE  ONLY  DAUGHTER  (Sir  David  Wilkie's  Picture).    A  Splendid  Engraving;  size,  30  inches 

by  Si.    On  toned  paper.     Price  Sixpence. 
THE  BATTLE  OFWATEKLOO  (Sir  John  Gilbert's  Picture).    Size  30  inches  by  18.    Price  One 

Penny. 

PORTRAITS  OF  WILLIAM  EWABT  GLADSTONE  AND  BENJAMIN  DISRAELI.    Size 

Il'i4  inches  by  2.">  inches.     Price  One  Penny  the  Two. 
PORTRAITS  OF  THE  PRINCE  OF  WALES  AND   THE   PRINCESS  OF  WALES.      Size. 

each,  Hi  by  ]GJ  inches.    Price  One  Penny  the  Two.    From  Photographs  taken  on  the  Princess's 

arrival  in  this  country. 

J.  Dicks'  Catalogue  of  Periodicals,  Books,  and  Pictures,  Post-free  ou  Application. 


ADVETrrrSEUKXTf". 


THE     NEW     PIANOFORTE,     "THE     DU  L  C  I  AN  A." 

Warranted  t.i  stand  any  climate.  Tiiis  «i|)loiiili«l  trichord  instrument  is  of  fill  compass,  with  fall 
metal  string-plate,  Ivory-fronted  keys,  and  check  action,  and  is  altogether  built  on  the  soundest 
Iflc  theories,  and  approved  by  the  most  severe  trials,  combining  the  excellence  and  dura- 
bility of  the  most  expensive  Pianofortes.  It  possesses  n  tone  at  once  dulcet,  equal,  tinn,  and 
powerful,  and  a  ton  h  answering  to  the  most  delicate  as  well  as  the  strongest  linger  of  the  per- 
former. It  has  a  rich  walnut-wood  or  rose-wood  case,  of  elegant  design,  heavy  fret,  and  stands 
on  handsome  trusses.  Price  Tuivty-Six  Ouinras.  This  Pianoforte  cannot  be  equalled  in 
Europe  at  the  price,  and  elicits  the  most  gratifying  testimonials  from  its  numerous  purchasers. 
May  be  had  on  the  three  years'  hire  purchase. 

THE     NEW    FIVE-GUINEA    HARMONIUM. 

Tills  fine.toneri.  flve-»rtnve  Harmonium.  is  guarauted  as  the  cheapest  and  best  instrument  ever 

!  to  the  public;  suitable  for  leading  the  singing  in  a  small  church  or  chapel  choir,  or  for 

u,  st mly,  or  boudoir,  and  is  adapted  to  any  climate.    Price,  in  polished  oak 

or  s  did  mahogany,  five  guineas.     List  ol  Instruments  po«t  free. 

DICK'S  PI  ANOFOUTE  TUTOR.    This  instructor  is  full  music  size,  and  contains  as  much  matter 

as  those  tutors  for  which  six  tunes  the  amount  is  charged,  thus  rendering  the  work  the  cheapest 

and  best  Pia  loforie  Guide  ever  Issued.     Price  One  Shilling. 

CZERNY'S  CELEBRATED  isTUDIRS  FOR  THE  PIANOFORTE,  the  three  books  In  one,  music 

which  is  ins.  M..  is  now  published  at  One  Shilling. 
DICES'  EH  TION  OF  STANDARD  OPERAS  (fu. I  music  size),  with  Italian,  French,  or  German 
and  Ens  Nh  words      Now  ready:— 

1.  ADBKR'8  "Crown  Diamonds,""  with  Portrait  and  Memoir  of  the  Composer.    Price  2s  6d. 

[  I  he  English  version  of  this  Opera  is  as  that  performed  by  the  Crystal  Palace  Opera  Couipanv, 
being  preferred  by  them  to  any  other"! 

2.  Dos  17.  mi]  s  ••  Uxia  di  Lahukrmoor,"  with  Portrait  and  Memoir  of  the  Composer.  Price  2s  6d. 

ii.  Baurikhe,  '  with  Portrait  and  Memoir  of  the  Composer.     Price  rjs.  b'd. 
ind  in  cloth,  gilt  lettered,  5s.  each.    Others  are  in  the  Press.    Delivered  carriage 
free  for  Rightpence  extra  per  copy  to  anv  part  of  the  I'nited  Kingdom. 
SIMS    REEVES'  SIX   UETERRATRD   TENOR    SONGS.  Music  and   Words.  Price  One  Shillin- 
Pilgrim  ol  Love,   Bishop — Death  of  Nelson.  Brahain.— Adelaide.  Beethoven.— The  Thorn.  Shicl*. 
The  Anchor's  Weighed    Brahma.—  Tell  me,  Mary,  how  to  Woo  Thee.  Ilodson. 
ADKLINA   I'llTi  S  SIX  FAVOURITE  S'lNG- ,"  Music  ami  Words      Price  line  Shilling.     There 
be  none  of  Beauty's  Daughn  is    Men  lels-olm.— Hark   hark  the  Lark.    Schubert.  —  iloiue,  sweet 
Home.  K -hip.-- I'he  Last  Kose  of  Summer.    T  Moore.— Where  the  Bee  Sticks.    Dr.  Arne—  Tell 
my  Heart.  Bishop. 
CHUCKS    SVMLKVS    SIX    POPILVR    RARPONK    S  >NOS,  Music  and  Words.     Price  One 
si  ling.     The  Lads  of  the  VII  age    Dibditi.— The  Wan  Icrer    Schubert.— In  Childhood  Mv  Toys 
l.ort/it  •:.— Tom  Howling   Mhdiu.  — Kock'd  in  the  Cradle  Of  the  Deep   Knight.  — Mad  Tom.  Pureed 
•«•  \nv  of  the  ahov ■•  songs  can  also  be  had  separately,  price  Threepence  each. 
MUSICAL  TREASURES.— Full  Music  size,  price  Four'pence.    Now  Publishing,  Weekly.    A  Com- 
Kepertory  of  the  best  English  and  Foreign  Music,  ancient  and  modern,  vocal  and  instru- 
mental, solo  and  concerted,  with  critical  aad  biographical  annotations,  for  the  pianoforte. 
My  Normandy.    (Ballad.) 


•>.  Auld  Robin  Grav.    (Scotch  Ballad.) 

3.  La  Svmpathie  Vulse.    p.f. 

4.  The  Pilgrim  of  Love.    (Romance.) 

5.  1)    P  Song.) 

t,.  I'o  Far-off  Mountain.    (Duet.) 

7.  The  Anchor's  Weigh'd.    (Ballad.) 

8.  A  Woman's  Heart.    fBal 

Mountain  Home!     (Duel,! 

10.  Above,  how  Brightly  Beams  (he  Morning. 

Marriage  of  the  Roses.     'Val.se.)    pf. 
18.  Norma.     (Duet.)     Bellini. 

Heavenly  15  auty.   (Cavatina.) 

11.  In  Childhood  mv  'I 

13.  While  Beauty  Clothes  the  Fertile  Vale, 
if..  The  Harp  that  once  through  Tara's  Halls. 
17    The  Manly  Heart.    (Duet..) 

u  s  "  Andante  and  Variations." 
p.   I  i  thai  Long.losl  Home  we  Love.     ;Soiig.) 
20.   Where  the  Bee  Sucks.     (Swllg.) 

Dream.    '"Marta.") 
■ii    La  1'eilt  Flenr      \ 

i    ever  Bright  and  Fair,    IlHndcl. 
■'I    Naught  e'er  shnnltl  Sever     (Duet.) 
(5.    Tis  but  ii  lltUe  lad.  .!  Flow  i.       Ballad.) 
2B,  Mv  Mother  bids  me  Hind  my  Hair.  Canzonet. 
II 
.  itiful  Isle  of  the  Sea.     'Ballad.) 
jy.  Tell  me,  my  Heart.    (Song.) 
s".  I  know  a.  Hank.       1 1 
St.  The  Minstrel  Boy.    (Irish  Melody.) 
32.   Iloinmagc  su  Genie.     Scarlatti,     r.r. 

Brooms  I've  Bought.   Dorn 
i 
U.  Toll  me,  Mary,  how  to  Woo  Thee.     (Ballad. i 


80.  When  the  Swallows  Homeward  Fly.  (Song  > 
37.  lioek'd  in  the  Cradle  of  the  Dee 
JM.  Beethoven's  Waltzes.    First  Series,    p  t 
.".!».  As  It  Fell  upon  a  Day.    (Duct.)    Bishop. 

40.  \  Life  on  the  Ocean  Wave.    (Song.) 

41.  Whv    are     vou    Wandering    here    I    prav  ? 

(Ballad.)    Nathan. 

42.  A  Maiden's  Prayer.    Badarzewska.    p.f. 

43.  Vrtlsc  Brillante.     Bonlvin.    p.p. 
4*.  Home.  Sweet  Home!     (Song.) 
45,  Oft  ill  the  S t  i  1 1  v  Night.     (Song.) 
4/1    A  I's  Well.    (Duet.) 

4;     1  he  "Crown  Diamonds"  Fantasia. 

4K.   Hear  me,  dear  Due.     (Serenade. 1     Schubert. 

49.  Youth  and  Love  at  the  Helm.    (Barcai 
60.  Adelaide.     Beethoven.     (Song.) 

51.  The  Death  ot  Nelson,     (Song.)     Bra  ham. 

52.  Hark,  bark  the  Lark.    Schubert. 

53.  The  List  1:  ,s.   ol  Summer.    .Irish  Mclodv  ) 

54.  The  Thorn,    ptong.l    Shieid. 

r...  The  Lads  of  the  Village.    (Song.) 

58.  There  be  none  of  Beauty's  Daughters.   - 

57.  The  Wanderer.    (Song.     Schubert. 

58    I  have  Plucked  (he  Fairest  Flower.     A    Lee 

50.  Bid  Me  Discourse.  (Song.1,  Bishop, 
so.  Fisher  Maiden,  (Song.)  Meyerbeer, 
81    Fair  Agnes.    Anber.     (Barcarolle' 

S3    H>w  Calm  and  Bright.     (Son-.)     Donizetti. 
Ct,   Woman's  Inconstancy.    (Song.)     Verdi. 

84,  Echo  Duet.     Braham. 

85.  The  Meeting  of  the  Waters.     (Irish  Melody.) 

a*.  I,.,.  Here  the  Gentle  Lark.    Bishop. 
«r.  Beethoven's  Waltzes.    (Second  Series  ) 
r.s   Child  of  Earth  with  the  Golden  Hair.    ->  ,Uk-j 
m.  Should  he  Upbraid.    (Song.)    Bishop, 


JLiiciu  Jt  Co.,  7o,  Mwrtiiuer  Street,  Cavendish  .square,  Loudon,  W. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


DICKS'    BRITISH    DRAMA. 

ILLUSTRATED. 

Comprising  the  Works  of  the  most  celebrated  dramatists. 

Complete  in  Twelve  Volumes,  price  One  Shilling  each;  per  post,  Fourpence  ex'ra. 

Vol.1,  contains:  The  Gamester — Jane   Shore — The  Man  of  the  World — Love  :.n  a  Village  — 
Pfzarro — The  Mayor  of  Garratt — The  Road  to   Ruin — The  Inconstant — The  Revengi 
Jealous  Wife — She  Stoops  to  Conquer — Douglas — The  bevil  to  Pay — The  Adopted  Child  — 
The  Castle  Spectre — The  Rivals — Midas — The  Strauger — Venice  Preserved — Guy  Maunering 
— Fatal  Curiosity. 
Vol.  2,  contains:  A   New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts — The  Grecian  Daughter — The  Miller  and  his 
.Men — The  Honeymoon — The  Fair  Penitent  —  The  Provoked  Husband — ATale  of  Mystery — 
1  heWonder — The  Castle  of  Sorento — The  School  for  Scandal — The  IronCbt-st — :  leorge  Barn- 
well— Rob  Roy  Macgregor — Cato — The  Pilot — Isabella ;  or.  the  Fatal  Marriage — The  Lord  of 
the  Manor — Arden  of  Faversham— The  Siege  of  Belgrade. 
Vol.  3,  contains:  Edward  the  Black  Prince — The  Critic  ;  or,  a  Tragedy  Rehearsed  — Bertram — 
The  Foundling     Brutus ;  or,  the  Fall  of  Tarquin      Giovanni  in  London — Damon  ami 
— The  Beggars'  Opera— The  Castle  or  Andalusia — John  Bull — Tancred  and  Sigiununda— 
Cymon — Werner — Haul  and  Virginia — The  Three  Black  Seals — The  Thieves  of  Paris— Bra- 
gauza — The  Lily  of  the  Desert — A  Trip  to  Scarborough. 
Vol.  4,  contains :  Lady  Jane  Grey — The  Gold  Mine — Fazio— The  Orphan  of  the  Frozen  Sea — 
The  Hypocrite — The  Curfew — Every  Man  in  his   Humour — The  Quaker — lohu  Felton — The 
Turnpike  Gate — Prisoner  of  State — TheUuenna — The  Roman  Father — The  Provoked  Wife — 
The  Waterman — The  Maid  of  Honour — Evadne— TheMerchant  of  Bruges — Speed  the  Plough 
— No  Song,  no  Supper — The  Courier  of  Lyons — Barbarossa. 
Vol.  5,  contains  :  Bothwell  —  The  Clandestine  Marriage  — Alexander  the  Great — The  Padlock 
— Therese,  the  Orphan  of  Geneva — In  Quarantine — One  o'Clock  ;   or,  the  Wood  Demon — 
The  Robbers  of  Calabria — All  the  World's  a  Stage — Zara — The  Life-Buoy — The  Foundling 
of  the  Forest — One  Snowy  Night— The  Wheel  of  Fortune — Pipermans'  Predicaments — The 
Meadows  of  St.  Gervaise— High  Life  Below  Stairs— The  Maid  of  the  Mill— The  Do;,'  of 
Montargis — Rule  a  Wife,  and  Have  a  Wife — The  Soldier's  Daughter — Thomas  and  Sally. 
Vol.  6.   contains:  El  Hyder;   the  Chief  of  the  Ghaut  Mouutains— The  Country  Girl— A  Bold 
St tokH  for  a  Wife— The  Child  of  Nature-The  Lving  Valet-Lionel  and  Clarissa— WhoV  the 
Dupe— The  West  Indian— Karl  of  Warwick— The  Panel— Tom  Thumb— The  Busy-Body— 
The  Wedding-Day— Such  Things  Are — Under  the  Earth— Polly  Honeycomb — The  Duke  of 
Milan     The  Miser     Atonement. 
Vol.  7,  contains :  T  e  Bale's  Stratagem  —  The  Farm  House -Gustavus  Vasa—  The  First  Floor 
— Deaf  ami    Dumb     The  Honest  Thieves    The  Beaux'   Stratag-m     The  Tobacconist  -  The 
Earl  of  Essex— The  Haunted  Tower— Tbe  Good-Natured    .Mm- The    Citizen— All  for  Love 
— The  Siege  of  Damascus — The  Follies  of  a  Day— The  Liar — The  Brothers — Lodoiska  —  The 
Heiress — The  Drag  m  of  Wantley. 
Vol.  8.  contains :  Tauierlaue — MonsienrTonson — A  Bold  Stroke  for  a  Husband — Cross  Purposes 
— Father  Baptiste — Count  of  Narbonne — AH  in  the  Wrong — The  Virgin  Unmaskeu-  The 
Mysterious  Husband — Tbe  Irish  Widow — The  Law  of  Louihardy — Love  a-la-Mode — Judge 
Not— The  Way  to  Keep  Him— The  Jew— The  Recruiting  Officer— The  Orphan— Bon  Ton- 
Fortune's  Frolic 
Vol.  9,  contains:  The  Dark  Glen  of  Ballyfoil— The  Tailor— The  Woodman— Two  Strings  to  Your 
Bow — Every  One  has  his  Fault — Miss  in  her  Teens — The  Orphan  of  China — Tbe  Deserter — 
The  Double-Dealer — Appearance  is  against  Them — Oroonoko — The  Romp — The  Fashionable 
Lover — The  Deuce  is  in  Him  — The  Merchant  Pirate — Mahomet,  the  Impostor — The  Chapter 
of  Accidents — What  Next — The  D  stressed  Mother — The  Mock  Doctor. 
Vol.  10,  contains :  The  Bashful  Man — The  Carmelite — Duplicity — Three  Weeks  After  Marriage 
— Old  Martin's  Trials — The  Cheats  of  Scupin — Abroad  and  at  Home — Animal  Magnetism 
— Lovers'  Vows — My  Spouse  and  I — Know  Your  Own  Mind— The  Apprentice — The  Bohe- 
mians— The  Register  Office — The  Sultan— Love  for  Love — The  Cbances — Miller  of  Mans- 
field— The  Tender  Husband — The  Gnardian. 
Vol.  11,  contains:  The  Way  of  the  World  —The  Benevolent  Tar — The  School  for  Wives  -She 
Would  and  She  Would  Not— The  Contrivances— Who  is  She  ? —Which  is  the   Man  t — 
School  for  Arrogance  —The  Mogul  Tale — Suspicions  Husband — Hero  and  Leander  —The 
Confederacy — The   Maid  of  The  Oaks— By  Royal  Command— The  Constant  Couple— The 
Careless  Husband-Chrononhotonthologos — Votary  of  Wealth — Lovers'  Quarrels. 
Vol.  12,  contains:  Grotto  on   the   Stream  —  Ways  auo  Means — The  Juggler— Ri;  hard  Cosur  de 
Lion— The  Poor  Gentleman — Comus — The  Heir-at-Law — The  Polish  Jew— The  Scapegoat 
— liOBlna — First  Love — Deserted  Daughter — Love  Makes  a  Man  — Better  Late  than  N 
bruiting  Sergeant — Farmer'-  Wife-Midnight  Hour-Wives  as  they  Were,  and  -Vuidsaa  they 
Are — He's  Much  to  Blame. 

London  :  J.  Dicks,  313,  Strand. 


ADVERTISEMKXTS. 


DIClvS'    STANDARD    FLAYS. 


Price  One 

—OTHELLO.     William  Shakspere 
.-THE  SCHOOL  FOE  SCANDAL.    B. 

.—WERNER.    Lord  Byron 

.—SHE  STOOPS  TO  CONQUER.  Oliver 

.—THE  GAMESTER.    Edward  Moore 

.—KING  LEAR.     William  Shakspere 

—A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 

Philli] 
.—THE  ROAD  TO  RUIN.    T.  Holeroft 
.-MERRY     WIVES     OF    WINDSOR. 

.—THE  IRON  CHEST.     GeorgaOolman, 

.—HAMLET.     William  Shakspere. 
.—THE  STRANGER.     Benj.  Thomson 
—MERCHANT  OF   VENICE.     William 

.—THE  HONEYMOON.    John  Tobin 

.— PIZARRO.     K.  B.  Sherid*a 

.—THE  MAN  Of  the  WORLD.    Charles 

klin 
.-MUCH    ADO    ABOUT    NOTHING. 

.—THE  RIVALS.    R  B.  Sheridan 
—DAMON  &  PYTHIAS.     Johu  Banim 
•.—MACBETH.     William  ShakKpere 
.—  JOHN    BULL.      George   Colinan,    the 

:.— FAZIO.    Bot.  W.  H.  Milman 
.—SPEED  the  PLOUGH.     Thos.  Morton 

.—JANE  SHORE.     Nicholas  Rowe 

— EVADNE.     [jiIi  r  sheil 
.— ANTON Y&  CLEOPATRA.  Shakspere 
.—THE  WOIiDER.     Mr*.  Cemhvre 
:.— THE  MILLER   AND   HIS  MEN.  I. 

1'..  

i.— THE  JEALOUS   WIFE.     George  Col- 
umn, the  Youngor 
>.— THERESE.    John  Kerr 
.—BRUTUS.    John  Howard  Pnvne 
.-THE   MAID    OF    HONOUR.     Phillip 

.—A  WINTER'S  TALE.     W.  Shak*pere 
,.— THE  POOR  GENTLEMAN.   George 

.-•IT 

.—CASTLE  SPECTRE.    M.  Lewi* 
.—THE  HEIR  AT  LAW.    U.  Colman,  the 

.—LOVE  IN  A  VILLAGE.    L  Birken-tofl 
:.— A  TALE    of  MYSTERY.    T.  Holeroft 
'.—DOUGLAS.    John  Ih.n.e 
».— THE  CKITIC.     K.  fi  Sheridan 
.—GEORGE  BARNWELL.    n<  ■■■rse  Lillo 
!.— THE   GRECIAN    DAUGHTER.     A. 

I  |ihv 

:.— AS  YOU  LIKE  IT.  Wm.  Shak.-p.-re 

:.-CATO.  n 

..-THE  BEGGARS*  OPERA,   i 

i.-  ISABELLA.     T.  Soul 

'.—THE   REVENGE.     Edward  Y..un? 

i.— THE    LORD    OF    THE    MANOR. 

I.—  ROMEO    AND    JULIET.        V. 

>.— SARDANAPALUS.     !-•  rd  Byion 
.—THE  HVPOCRITE.      1    ..       i    :   i-liff 
S.— VENICE  PRESERVED.     T    Kiwiy 
1.— THE  PROVOKED  HUSBAND.    V  u 
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oach. 
-THE  CLANDESTINE  MARRIAGE. 

nan  an.t  1).  Qarriek 
THE  FAIR  PENITENT      -V   K  wj 
TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 
William  Shakspere 
-FATAL     CURIOSITY,    i  Jeorge  Liilo 
-THE  BELLE'S  STRATAGEM.  Urn 

—MANFRED.    Lord  Byron 

-RULE  A  WIFE  &  HAVE  A  WIFE. 

David  Harriet 
-BERTRAM.    Rev.  C.  Maturin 
THE  WHEEL  Of  FORTUNE.  Richard 


Cu: 


^riHiul 


-THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN.  P.  Xawdngw 
-THE     GOOD  -  NATURED    MAN. 

Oliver  <;•  lls;:.ith 
-KING  JOHN      William  Shaksppie 
-THE    BEAUX*    STRATAGEM.     U. 

-ARDEN    OF   FAVERSHAM.  U.LiOa 
-A  TiilP  TO  SCARBOROUGH.  R.  R 

Sheridan 
-LADY  JANE  GREY.    N.  Rowe 
-ROB  ROY.    I.  1 

-ROMAN   FATHER.      W.  Whitehead 
-THE  PROVOKED  WIFE.     Sir  Johu 

-THE  TWO  FOSCARI.       Lord  r,vr.«u 
-FOUNDLING  OF  THE  FOREST. 

W.  l)i 
-ALL  THE   WORLD'S  A  STAGE. 

Im  c 
-RICHARD  THE  THIRD.  Shakspere 
-A  BOLD  STROKE  FOR  A  WIFE. 

-CASTLE  OF  SORRENTO.    George 

Heart 
-THE  INCONSTANT.    O.  Faniuhar 
GUY  MANNERING.     DaoielTerry 
THE  BUSY-BODY.     Mrs.  Cantlivre 
THE  BOHEMIANS  OF  PARIS.  E. 

-ALEXANDER  THE  GREAT.  H.  Lee 

THE  LIAR.     SauiueJ  Ku..te 
-THE  BROTHERS.     R  Cumberland 

WAY    OF    THE    WORLD.     William 

Couki 

CYMBELINE.     William  Shak-pere 

SHE  WOULD  AND  SHE   WOULD 

NOT.    ' '■    kj  i  Ubuar 

DESERTED    DAUGHTER.    Thomaa 

Holeroft 
-WIVES    AS   THEY    WERE.    ETC. 

Mr*.  Inch    aid 
-EVERY   MAN  IN   HIS   HUMOUR. 

MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 

-TAMERLANE.     Nhhohw  Rowe 
A    BOLD    STROKE    FOR   A  HUS- 
BAND.    Ml 

JULIUS  CESAR.      Win.  ShakapeM 
ALL  FOR  LOVE.      J-  hn  Drvl.-n 
THE  TEMPEST.      Wm.  Shakman 
RICHARD      COEUR      DE      LION. 
General 
The  MOURNING  BRIDE.     Williair 

THE  BASHFUL  MAN.     Mow  | 
BARBAllOtSSA.     Juitn  Brows 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


DICKS'  STANDARD  PLAYS  (Continued.)  PRICE  ONE  PENNY  EACH 


102. -THE  CUKPEW.     John  Tobln 
103.— MERCHANT  Of  BRUGES.  Kinnaird 
104. -GIOVANNI  IN  LONDON.  Moncrieff 
105.— TIMON  Of  ATHENS.   W.  Shakspera 
106.— HONEST  THIEVES.    T.  Knight 
107.— WEST  INDIAN.     J.  Cumberland 
108.— THE  EARL  OF  ESSEX.    H.  Jonos 
109.—  THE  IRISH  WIDOW.      D.  Garriek 
HO.— COURIER  OF  LYONS.    E.    Stirling 
1X1.— TANCRED    AND   SIGISMUNDA. 

James  Thomson 
112.— THE  PANEL.    J.  P.  Kemble 
113,-THE    DEFORMED    TRANS- 
FORMED.    Lord  Byron 
114.     SOLDIER'S  DAUGHTER.  A.  Cherry 
115.— MONSIEUR  TONSON.W.T.Moncrieff 
116.— THREE  BLACK  SEALS.  E.  Stirling 
117.— SCHOOL  FOR  WIVES.     Hugh  Kelly 
118.— CORIOLANUS.    William  Shakspere 
119.— THE  CITIZEN    Arthur  Murphy 
120.— THE  IIRST  FLOOR.    James  Cobb 
121.— THE  FOUNDLING.     Edward  Moore 
122.— OSOONOKO.    T.  Southern 
123.-LOVE  A-LA-MODE.    C  Macklin 
124.     RICHARD  the  SECOND.  Shakspere 
125.— SIEGE  OF  BELGRADE.      J.  Cobb 
126.— SAMSON  AGONISTES.  John  Milton 
127.— TheMAID  Of  the  MILL.  I.  Bickerstaff 
128.— ONE  O'CLOCK.    M.  G.  Lewis 
129.— WHO'S  THE  DUPE  ?    Mrs.  Cowley 
130— MAHOMET  the  IMPOSTOR.  Miller 
131.— DUPLICITY.     Thomas  Holcroft 
132.— THE  DEVIL  TO  PAY.    C.  Coffey 
133.— TROILUS&CRESSIDA.  Shakspere 
134.— THE   THIEVES  OP  PARIS.    E. 

Stirling 
135.-ALL  IN  THE  WRONG.    Murphy 
136.— CROSS  PURPOSES.     W.  O'Brien 
137.— THE  ORPHAN  ;    OR,  THE  UN- 
HAPPY MARRIAGE.    T.  utway. 
138.— BON  TON.     David  Garriek 
139.-THE  TENDER  HUSBAND.    Sir 

B.  Steele 
140.— EL   HYDER  ;   OR,  THE   CHIEF 

OP  THE  GHAUT  MOUNTAINS. 

William  Barrymore 
141—  THE  COUNTRY  GIRL.    Garriek 
142.— MIDAS.     Kane  O'Hara 
143.— THE  CASTLE  OF  ANDALUSIA. 

John  O'Keefe 
144.  —  TWO     STRINGS     TO    YOUR 

BOW.    B.  Jephsou 
145.— MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE.  W. 

Shakspere 
146.— THE  MISER.     Henry  Fielding 
147.-THE  HAUNTED  TOWER.    Cobb 
148.— THE   TAILORS.   Column,  the  Elder 
149— LOVE  FOR  LOVE.     W.  Congreve 
150.— THE  ROBBERS  Of  CALABRIA. 

W.  K.  Lane 
151.— ZARA.     Aaron  Hill 
152.     HIGH    LIFE   BELOW   STAIRS. 

Bev.  J.  Townley 
153.— MARINO  FALIERO.    Lord  Byr  n, 
154.— THE   WATERMAN.     Charles  Dib- 

din.  the  Elder 
155.-VESPERS   OP  PALERMO.    Mrs 

Heniuna 
156.— THE  FARM  HOUSE.  J.  P.   Kemble 


157.— COMEDY  OF  ERRORS.  S 

158.— THE  ROMP.     Isaac  Blckei 

159.— THE  DISTRESSED  MOTHER 

Ambrose  Phillip* 
160.— ATONEMENT  ;  OR,  BRANDEJ 

FOR  LIFE.     W.  .Musi;,»rrv 
161.— THREE  WEEKS  AFTER  MAR 

RIAGE.     Arthur  Murphy 
162.— THE  SUSPICIOUS  HUSBAND 

Dr.  Hoadly 
163.— THE    DOG    OF    MONTARGIS 

From  the  French 
164.— THE  HEIRESS.    General  Burgovr. 
165.— THE  DESERTER.   Charles  Dibdi 
166.— KING   HENRY  THE   EIGHTH 

William  Shakspere 
167.— COMUS.    John  Milton 
168.  —  RECRUITING     SERGEANT. 

George  Farquhar 
169.— ANIMAL  MAGNETISM.  Inchbal. 
170.— THE  CONFEDERACY.     Sir  Joht 

Vaubrugh 
171.— THE  CARMELITE.  Cumberland 
172.— THE  CHANCES.  David  Garriek 
173.— FOLLIES  OF  A  DAY.  T.  Uolcrof 
174.  -TITUS  ANDRONICUS.  Shakeper 
175.— PAUL  AND  VIRGINIA.  Cobb 
176.— KNOW  YOUR  OWN  MIND.     A 

Murphy 
177.— THE  PADLOCK.    Isaac  Bickerstaff 
178.— THE    CONSTANT  COUPLE.    G 

Farquhar 
179.     BETTER  LATE  THAN  NEVER 

M.  P  Andrews 
180.—  MY    SPOUSE    AND    I.      Charle 

Dibdin  the  Younger 
181.-EVERYONE  HAS  HIS  FAULT 

Mrs.  Inchbald 
182.— THE  DEUCE  IS  IN  HIM.  Georg 

Colman,  the  Elder 
183.— THE  ADOPTED  CHILD.  Birch 
184.— LOVERS'  VOWS.  Mrs.  Inchbald 
185.— MAID  OF  THE  OAKS.  Burgoyue 
186.-THE  DUENNA.  It.  l'».  Sheridan 
187.— THE  TURNPIKE  GATE.  Knign 
188— BOTHWELL.  J.  Bed. ling  Ware 
189.— MISS  IN  HER  TEENS.  Carried 
190.  —  TWELFTH  NIGHT.  Shakspen 
191.—  LO  DO!  Sit  A.  J.  P.  Kemble 
192.— TKii  EaRIa  OF  WARWICK.    Dr 

T.  Franklin 
193.—  FORTUNE'S    FROLICS.      J. 

Alliugham 
194.— THE    WAY  TO   KEEP  HIM. 

Murphy 
195.— iR AGANZA.     Bobcrt  Jephson 
196.-NO   SONG   £fO   SUPPER.     Princ^ 

II  Ol  IT 

197.-TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.    W 

Shakspere 
198.-THE  SPANISH  STUDENT.     V 

Longfellow 

199.— The  DOUBLE  DEALER.  Congrev 
200.— THE  MOCK  DOCTOR.  Fiel  ins 
201.-THE    FASHIONABLE   LOVER 

K.  Cumberland 
202.— THE  GUARDIAN.     David  Garriek 
203.— CAIN.     Lord  Byron 
204.— ROSINA.     Mrs.  Brook 


AH  the  Standard  Dramas,  Comedies,  Farces,  not  included  in  the  above  List,  will  follow  in  suceessiou 
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